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I Warm and snug, crisp
and cold, heartfelt remem-
brances, joyful occasions,
laughter, family and friends,
poinsettias, new-fallen s ow,
f rosty windowpanes, Nativity
scenes, reverence anew for
the Christ child born in a
manger-visions of Christ-
mas past and present. Our
December issue holds a col-
lection of Christ-honoring
Christmas stories.
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THE ONLY TWO THINGS YOU
NEED TO REACH TODAY'S TEENS
The Bible and Act l t  Out videocassettes are an unbeatable t am in reaching today's teens.
The streetwise host of Act lt Out and his psychologist idekick explore today's tough issues
with a l ive audience of young adults. They work through the same problems that affect eens
in your family, church or neighborhood. Act I t  Ouf videocassettes offer sol id bibl ical ly-based
answers in a way teens real ly respond to. Each episode opens the door to communicat ion,
understanding and healing. Creat for youth groups, home use . . . anywhere teens need answers!
| 2 Episodes Cover These Tough lssues:
[f Teen Pregnancy
Er AIDS
pf Teen Suicide
[f Young Marriage
[f Teen Cangs
EI Bul imia and 6 more!
Here's What People Are Saying About
Act lt Ouf Videocassettes:
"l'm a youth leader and I plan to use Act
It Out in our Bible study time." *D.O., Colo.
"You are helping our teenagers with difficult
problems." -N.1., Tenn.
"Very practical. .for young adults. We need
more such programs." -R.O., The Bahamas
|4 Y ES ! ;:,11J:,3J1": iii"u?!I
episodes) for only $99.95 (33o/o savings!) plus
$4.00 shipping & handl ing. Also send me the
Rap Book Leader's Manual (a $14.95 value)
absofutely FREE!
Method of Payment:
tr  Check or money order enclosed
I Visa I MasterCard
Credit  Card No.
Exp. Date Signature
Please Print Clearly
Name
Address
City State -Zip
Tel .  No.  (_ )
FJ128s Mail  to:
Act lt Out Videos . P.O. Box 1 96 . Forest, VA 24551 01 96
USE YOUR CREDIT CARD AND
CALL 1-800-535-6635 NOW TO
SAVE 33o/o ON ACf lT OUT VIDEOS!
lf ordered seoaratelv, this set of 6 videocassettes(12 episodes ina l i l )  woul i l  cost  $24.95 each -  $  149.70
for the set. But now - specially for Fundamentalist Journal
readers - Vou can receive the complete series for onlv
599.95 p l t is  54 sh ipping & handl ing.  That 's  a  33%
savings (nearly $50 off!) if you order right now!
EXTRA BONUS:
ORDER NOW AND GET
57-PAGE RAP BOOK
LEADER'S MANU AL FREE!
Prepared especially for the Act lt Ouf videocassette
series, the Leader's Manual wil l  help you to effectively
handle teen problems right in your own home or church
youth group. Ouestion and Answer sections, complete
Scripture references to easily lead you through each epi-
sode. A $ 1 4.95 value . .  .  yours FREE if you order now!
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I .  THE BIBLE 2, ACT IT OUT VIDEOS
YOU SAID IT
I A rellglous Band.Ald
I read with interest Michael R.
Smith's article on "Released Time"(September). Mr. Smith is correct
that released time (off-the-public-
school-premises religious instruc-
tion during school hours) has been
held constitutional by the Supreme
Court. Mr. Smith is also correct in
stating that released time has been
of some help to some children in
gaining religious formation.
But, across the board, released
time, at best, is but a religious
Band-Aid. The secularism of the
average public school is pervasive.
A small amount of rationed off-the-
premises religion will not sullice
to counter the saturating paganism
of the daily environment. Sex,
dress-yes, and drugs-along with a
secularist curriculum, create an en-
vironment that is extremely incul-
cating.
More to the point, in the Septem-
ber issue, is the article by Tim and
Beverly LaHaye, "Can You Afford
Christian Schooling?" That says it
all.
William B. BaIl, Attorney
Harrisburg, Pennsylvania
I Wleldlng flery darts
After reading the responses to
the articles concerning the Southern
Baptists I have figured out why I
left the independent Baptist camp.
Even though Baptists i4 general
have within their fellowships those
who are lost, weak, broken, and un-
loved, the preachers ofthis country
should be more interested in win-
ning souls and feeding their sheep,
rather than in judging others out-
side their own walls.
I am indeed a true Fundamen-
talist who has watched insecure,
flesh-filled preachers take the very
fiery darts of Satan in their own
hands and wield them at their con-
gregations and fellow preachers un-
der the cover of "I'm a Fundamen-
talist and nobody is going to touch
God 'sano in ted . . . "
Please, ifyou are going to read
and apply the Scriptures to your life
as a preacher, why not see John 4:35
as something to apply in your own
church and to yourself.
John Williams (SBC member)
Monticello, Utah
Correspondence School
JJ tni, is the best material we have ever seen
or used. All the books go hand-in-hand with
each other so well. Our daughters loved it and
leamed more in one year than ever before. t!
JJ tt ir my belief that
A Beka Books are the
finest texts in North
America. \7e often
refer to your program
as the'Cadil lac'of
Christian education.! !
- Ontario Video Home School
JJ Wirtr,tr. video classroom we sive our son
quality teaching and a classrobm atmosphere.
Most important to me is that I can remain'Mom'
while an excellent teacher gives the education and
my job is to supervise and enforce the procedures et
up in the classroom. THANK YOU-We love
A Beka videol! !t - Iowa
Please send A BeknHome School information
E Textbook Catalog E A Beka Correspondence School
tr A Beka Video Home School
State_ZIP_
Telephone Number (-)
^{noexa,
Ito*b-i;,hool
Prouiding excellence in Cltristian education
Return coupon to
A Beka Home School
Station FJ
Pensacola, FL 32523 -9160
Or call
4soo-sz+-BEKA
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fust in time for Christmos Gift Giving,
Uollthe electronics. videos ond
occessories to moke the holidoys speciol!
Coll us for other greot gift ideos. , .we
hove fhe right gift for thqt speciol person.
Ampex Bulk Video
Cossetles
Y2" VHS
. Aooroved Corts
. Compelitive Price with High Quolity Resulls
. Superior Color Brillionce wilh Low Noise
Visit the Holy lond this Holidoy
-And Never Leove Home!
CP{ 02ISRAEL-GOD'SCHOSEN PEOPLE - Journeywilh us oswefollow
the foolsieps of Jesusfrom Birlh 10 fhe Resurrection. See the Chosen
Lond os it is, then ond now.
CP{00ISRAEL-GOD'SCHOSEN LAND - Foriheveryfirsttimeyou con
listen to The Word of God describe lhe events &the scenes of God's
Chosen People ond their promised lond
CPl0| ISRAEL'IA TIERRA ESCOGIDA DE DIOS - Our Sponish lrons-
loiion of our populor "lsroel-God's Chosen Lond "
3.?!'.P*'l 9. 9 5 W,t ll:l* 1, -%3i ;. ii3[ 8'n!9'A?3i.,, 0
longlh Slock No. t0 50 ,t00 200 500
T-,15 AMT-I5 2.50 2.25 ,.99 ,r.85,t.55
T-30 AMT-30 2.99 2.83 1.482.151 .82
T-45 AMT-45 3.202.95 2.62 2.482. ' i2
T-60 AMT-60 3.403.24 2.972.792.42
T-90 AMT.9O 3.E03.44 t . t4 2.99 2.72
T-120 AMT-,120 3.99 3.68 3.58 3.423.,t 0
WITHOUT SLEEVE OR LABEL
*#ifilxrffi""
/ r t",tf$bffi :ra,r,35g^*^ "., 
- - ucooer/
g',.'g*ffiffi;;f" {,flilEtri,i:.;}:i*#,#fi:;
Portoble
Sing-A-Long
AM/FM RodiO &
Duol Cossette
Recorders
CDI Low Price
182.50
tisl s24.9.95
Shipping & Hondling 94.50
. i?eceives AM/FM Broodcosts
. Duol Cossetle Decks lor
Continuous Ploy from
Deck to Deck C1000
. Detochoble Microphone
for Sing-A-Long Fun
. 61/2" Dvnomic Speoker
. High Speed Dubbing
. Echo Feolure
.f -800-327-9332 14071578-4 880
Flolido
WCOti,i+?';rH"",.'f.-:'|cA'oNS
1710 LEE ROAO . OHLANDO, FL 32810
. IAM INTERESTED IN RECEIVING YOUR FREE COLOR
I  I  VFT. i I  CATALOGFILLEDWITHTHEBESTPRICESONAUDIO/
L l  I  Lv t i  v tDEoEou lPMENT&suPPLlEs !
! PLEASE Aoo ME To YouR MA|L|NG Llsr.
Expiration Dalo
E Mastercard n vlsA Add S300 For
Orde6 Undsr $25.00
Affordable LIFE INSURANCE
Real Protection
Low Cost Term
(Aclurl Annurl Pramlums Shown)
$25,000 $100,(n0 $200,000 $250,000 $500,000
30 $89f/ear $124 $149 9174 $275
40 90 130 179 z1o 340
45 1 18 15s I9B 234 385
50 145 2oo so7 36s s46
55 198 247 424 s13 791
60 285 383 696 85s 1,408
65 4'tB 650 1,230 1,390 2,550
I O ttmrr Drd'3 rnnu.l Incom. lr mlnlmum pollcy rrcommrnded.
Lowest cost term insurance policies tor males, non-smokers, good health,
non-risky work & avocations. Costs increase annually. Monthly pay costs
more. Every 2 years a policy change is recommended to keep costs low!!!!!
For Information or Service Call
THE HOLMES AGENCY, 1 (800) 327.8963
959 Main St . .  Cross Plains.  TX 76443 ln Texas (8(X)) 58&5,lit3
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Who Was Joseph?
even hundred years before
Jesus was born in Bethlehem,
Isaiah predicted His birth
with amazing detail. "Therefore the
Lord himself shall give you a sign;
Behold, a virgin shall conceive, and
bear a son, and shall call his name
Immanuel" (Isa. 7:14).
God revealed that same compel-
ling message to Mary, the mother of
that holy Child. An angel explained,
"The Holy Ghost shall come upon
thee, and the power of the Highest
shall overshadow thee: therefore
also that holy thing which shall be
born ofthee shall be called the Son
of God" (Luke 1:35).
Many wonderful things could be
said about Mary. She was a virgin,
chaste and pure. When God spoke to
her, she alone knew the awesome
event about to occur in her life. The
angel told her that God ofvery God
would live within her womb.
Little is said about Joseph. No-
where in Scripture is he referred to
as the father of Jesus, for he was
not. He is always referred to as the
husband of Mary. In Luke 2:41
Mary and he are referred to as the
parents of the boy Jesus. Indeed
Joseph was selected by God for this
special role. To qualify for this
responsibility, he must have been a
remarkable man who met condi-
tions pleasing to the Lord.
Joseph was godly. God would
never have chosen a man to be the
husband of Mary had he not been a
spiritual and godly man, for Mary
was highly favored above all women.
Only a man of like stature could be
her spouse. God in His sovereignty
selected Mary out of all the women
of Israel to bear the Messiah. God
the Father, in eternity's chamber,
selected the couple who would be the
guardians of His Son on earth.
Joseph was compassionate.
Under Jewish law, Joseph and Mary
were already espoused or engaged
by arrangement of their families.
They were to be irrevocably
betrothed for one year before con-
summating the marriage. Suppose
Joseph had allowed his pride, and
fear of what other people might
God the Father,
in eternity's chamber,
selected the couple
who would he
the guardians
of His Son on earth.
think regarding the betrothal, to
keep him from hearing what the an-
gel of the Lord had to say.
He could have brought Mary
forth publicly and she would have
been stoned to death. But he did not.
When he learned that Mary was with
child, the Scripture says, "Being ajust man, and not willing to make
her a public example, he was minded
to put her away privily" (Matt.
1:19). While Joseph was considering
the latter to be a more kind option,
an angel of the Lord appeared to
him. told him not to fear. and ex-
plained the prophecy that was being
fulfilled. Joseph did as the angel in-
structed, taking Mary as his wife but
not consummating their marriage
until after the birth of Jesus.
Joseph was a law-abiding
citizen. If ever there was a wicked
government in the world it was the
Roman Empire. Yet Joseph obeyed
the law and went to Bethlehem to
regisber to pay taxes. He honored God
by honoring the king, and in so doing
fulfilled the Scripture that Jesus
wouldbe born in Bethlehem Mic. 5:2).
Joseph was obedient to God.
God said, "Thou shalt call his name
Jesus." The angel, with orders from
the heavenly Father, said to call His
name Jesus, meaning Saviour. The
Scripture says that when the Babe
was born, Joseph did as the Lord
had commanded him. Joseph was
not obedient to anyone else, not
even to his own feelings, but he was
obedient to the Lord.
Joseph was courageous.
When the order came from Herod to
kill the little babies, Joseph knew
that if Herod found the Baby Jesus
he would murder Him. Joseph was
courageous enough to defy the king
and put his own life on the line. He
took Mary and Jesus into Egypt and
kept them there until the word came
that Herod was dead. However,
Archelaus, son of Herod, took over
as ruler ofJudea. God again spoke
to Joseph in a dream and instruct-
ed him to take his family to
Nazareth, once again fulfilling
prophecy in that Jesus would be
called a Nazarene (Matt.2:23).
Joseph was sensitive and un-
selfish. When the Baby was born
Joseph was there. Later, when the
time came to save the Baby's life,
Joseph was there. He worked hard as
a carpenter providing for his family.
Joseph did not live long enough to
be at the Cross when Jesus was cru-
cified. We know this as Jesus asked
John the Baptist to take care of His
mother,Ma4r,and He would not have
done so if Joseph were still alive.
Throughout Joseph's life he mar-
veled at the things spoken about
Jesus by angels, wise men, and
others. Every year he took Jesus
and the rest of the family to Jerusa-
lem to celebrate the Passover. He
knew that the child he was helping
contiruted on page 47
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Back to the Future
he secret to gtowing great
soulwinning churches as we
move into the future is to
look to the past. The Book of Acts
gives us the basic principles of
church growbh that worked in the
first century of Christianity. They
will work in every century.
Many churches today are held up
as patterns of chtrrch growth.Thomas
Road Baptist Church in Lynchburg,
Virginia, is one of those churches.
First Baptist Church, Jacksonville,
Florida, is another. Churches all
over America have experienced the
blessings of God in numerical
growth. Unquestionably, much can
be learned from other churches.
There is a danger, however. Perhaps
you have experienced cutting pieces
of wood. Using a piece just cut to
measure the next, you soon discover
your pieces are getting smaller. The
trick is to go back to the original
piece and use it as your pattern.
The same is true in building a
soulwinning church. Our pattern is
found in the greatest book on church
growth ever written-the Book of
Acts. The church at Jerusalem pro-
vides us an excellent blueprint for
building a growing, soulwinning
church.
First, there must be a saved peo-
ple. Acts 2:37-47 indicates that the
early church was composed of saved
people. Their names were on the
heavenly roll. Only a church where
the people have genuinely ex-
perienced salvation can be used of
God to win the lost to Christ. A
splendid array of automobile parts
is useless in building a house. Time
is wasted trying to construct a house
with materials for an automobile.
The same holds true for trying to
build a genuine New Testament
church with unbelievers.
A careful study ofthese verses in-
dicates that the members of the
by Jerry Vines
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Jerusalem church had experienced
a divine call from God. They had ex-
perienced the conviction of the Holy
Spirit. In verse 37 the preaching of
the Word by Peter "pricked" their
hearts. Someone has said: "Hearing
of Him whom they had pierced, they
were pierced."
A church
with questions about
the authority of the Bible
will never be
a soulwinning church.
There was also a human side to
their salvation. They repented ofsin,
and by faith received the Lord into
their lives. Perhaps the reason some
churches have difficulty becoming
New Testament in their ministries
is that too few of their members
have experienced salvation.
There must also be a steady pro-
gram.Verses 4l-42 g1ve us the four-
fold program necessary for a healthy,
growing church. The Jerusalem
church "continued steadfastly."
After the Day of Pentecost came the
persevering days. Something must
happen inside a church before any-
thing will happen outside it.
There must be a program of en-
lightenment. "The apostles' doctrine"
is the New Testament way of saying
they devoted themselves to hearing
the Word of God as communicated
by these divinely selected apostles.
A soulwinning church will always be
a Bible-preaching, Bible-believing
church. A church with questions
about the authority of the Bible will
never be a soulwinning church.
"Fellowship" indicates the people
communed with one another around
the person ofthe Lord Jesus Christ.
Psalm 68:6 says, "God setteth the
solitary in families." Christians
must love and care for one another
and for the lost. If a church is to win
the lost, it must be a friendly, caring,
loving place. How sad when men go
to bars to find a listening ear, and
when beauticians are the only ones
with whom some can share their
problems.
The Jerusalem church also in-
volved itself in "breaking of bread."
They gathered around the Lord's
Table to remind themselves con-
stantly of what the Lord had done
for them. A soulwinning church
must keep Christ and His Cross ever
preeminent in the minds and hearts
of its people.
The church at Jerusalem also
continued "in prayers." Prayer is a
prominent feature of a soulwinning
church. The prayer ministry is the
generator of the church. This is
where power is generated for every-
thing it does. A church must go for-
ward on its knees.
The result of a steady program
will be a spiritual product. Verses
43-47 rcveal that the Jerusalem
church did its part and the Lord did
His part. The people in the church
gave of their substance. A soulwin-
ning church is a generous church.
Money is necessary to reach people
for Christ today. People who have a
genuine desire to win the lost to
Christ are willing to pay the price.
The Jerusalem believers also gave
their story. Evidently, wherever
they went they told others about
Jesus. As the people did what they
were to do, the Lord blessed their
soulwinning efforts. He added to the
church daily those who were being
saved. This is how the Lord builds
His church.
New Testament Churches can be
built as the twenty-first century
looms ahead. The way to move for-
ward is to look backward. Let's
claim our cities for Jesus as we look
back to the future! I

rinsed the dishes and loaded the dish-
washer as Barb gave me the formula
I needed. Tkelve to 15 hours of com-
plete darkness every day for three months.
There can't be any light during that time-
not even for a moment-or it won't bloom.
It had been almost a
year since my poinsettia
was given to me. Since last
Christmas it had dropped
its red bracts and sprouted
Poinsettia
lots of healthy green One Way tO pfOdUCe light in the darkness they
1"":-:;i r,H';:'f X:"j# brilliant biooms ffi;"",Tffffi;,'1"?1fiflt
thisyear'Jdecorating,but in my life. Leloved Mary because of
now it seemed improbable 
- 
her apparent unfaithful-
that I could produce condi- ness to him . . . arriving in
tions severe enough for it to bloom. The sun-
shine and water I had given it were no favor.
I could imagine nurseries all over the
country with important sealed rooms, and
"Do Not Enter" signs on the locked doors
for most of the day. Inside, thousands of
green plants hovered in the darkness. Dur-
ing those required hours of darkness, no
one would be allowed to enter. Even a
flashlight or a lighted "Exit" sign over the
door would spoil the beauty being prepared.
Pondering this brave little plant, I saw
a parallel to the dark times in my life-
the emotional pain of a miscarriage, finan-
cial strain, the death of my young husband,
the loneliness of being a single parent.
Those were times when I longed for a glim-
mer of light. The darkness seemed absolute
and terminal. God seemed far away. But
instead, God was giving me fastidious care.
He was the professional-a master
gardener who knew there was only one
way to produce brilliant blooms in my life.
And predictably, those times of hardship
are now precious to me because of what
they produced-a deep appreciation for my
many blessings, a more mature faith, and
a greater trust in God. He hadn't forgot-
ten me after all! Happiness could not have
taught me so well.
I think Joseph and
Mary must have observed
the same formula at work.
At times they must have
longed for a glimmer of
Bethlehem to find no place to stay. To
think their baby would be born in a stable
and slumber in a feeding trough! There
were more dark days ahead-Simeon's
warning that a sword would pierce their
souls because of this child, and a night
flight to Egypt to escape Herod's search-
and-destroy mission for the newborn King.
And always there was the shadow of the
Cross.
Yet out of the darkness came angels re-
joicing. "Glory to God in the highest and
on earth peace, good will toward men"
(Luke 2:14). God's wonderful salvation was
blooming in a dusky cave.
Perhaps it is no coincidence that the
dark days of autumn produce the poinset-
tia's colorful display just in time for the
holidays. Maybe God put it there to remind
us that faith grows in hard times. Out of
the darkness, expect rejoicing.
I Donna Maclean is a free-lance writer
in Federal Way, Washington.
Parable
of the
there was only
God, a master
gardener, knew
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PRAYTR
od. O infant-God. Heaven's fairest child. Conceived by the union
of divine grace with our disgrace. Sleep well.
Sleep well. Bask in the coolness of this night bright with
diamonds. Sleep well, for the heat of anger simmers nearby. Enjoy the
silence of the crib, for the noise of confusion rumbles in your future.
Savor the sweet safety of my arms, for a day is soon coming when I can-
not protect you.
Rest well, tiny hands. For though you belong to a king, you will touch
no satin, own no gold. You will grasp no pen, guide no brush. No, your
tiny hands are reserved for works more precious:
to touch a leper's open wound,
to wipe a widow's weary tear,
to claw the ground of Gethsemane.
Your hands, so tiny, so tender, so white-clutched tonight in an in-
fant's fist. They aren't destined to hold a scepter nor wave from a palace
balcony. They are reserved instead for a Roman spike that will staple
them to a Roman cross.
Sleep deeply, tiny eyes. Sleep while you can. For soon the blurriness
will clear and you will see the mess we have made of your world.
You will see our nakedness. for we cannot hide.
You will see our selfishness, for we cannot give.
You will see our pain, for we cannot heal.
O eyes that will see hell's darkest pit and witness her ugly
prince... sleep, please sleep; sleep while you can.
Lay still, tiny mouth. Lay still mouth from which eternity will speak.
Tiny tongue that will soon summon the dead,
that will define grace,
that will silence our foolishness.
Rosebud lips-upon which ride a starborn kiss of forgiveness to those
who believe you, and of death to those who deny you-lay still.
And tiny feet cupped in the palm of my hand, rest. For many dfficult
steps lie ahead for you.
Do you taste the dust of the trails you will travel?
Do you feel the cold sea water upon which you will walk?
Do you wrench at the invasion of the nail you will bear?
Do you fear the steep descent down the spiral staircase into Satan's
domain?
Rest, tiny feet. Rest today so that tomorrow you might walk with
power. Rest. For millions will follow in your steps.
I Reprinted from God Ca,me Near by Max Lucado, copyright 1987. Pub-
lished by Multnomah Press, Portland, Oregon. Used by permission.
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f t ott happened, i,n a
I sandusich cafe as
L Nancy and I paused
for a bri,ef respite from
hecti,c Christunas shry-
pi,ng. I rwusr i,ntend,edfor
it to ha,ppen. It just did.
"WelI, uhat do Aou
want thi,s year?" Nancy's
qu,e stion saurd,e d strang e -
Iy distant as lfound my-
self caught by a usrennh-
i,ng tidp of emoti,on. I
couldn' t ansu er. Instead,
I stared into the noi,sy
-Fto)rrgr ott;t;€tn,
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solitude of the shopping mall.
Caught off guard I had just blun-
dered, once again, into a solemn
world where laughter is a forgotten
treasure and joy a word that does
not translate.
All she wanted to know was what
I wanted for Christmas. All I really
wanted I could never have. Only
weeks before. we had laid to rest one
who was dearest on earth to me-
the sweet gentle lady who was my
mother, Dorothy Mitchell. We all
watched silently as she stepped so,
so quietly into the cold waters that
swept her into the loving arms of
Jesus and Dad's waiting embrace.
She was gone. And now I was
falling victim to the capricious
pranks of the grief process. At
Christmastime we are conditioned
to expect at least one wish to come
true. But the sinister realities of life
teach us that not even Christmas
can generate enough magic for some
dreams. As adults we accept this,
yet we cannot always prevent the
disappointments from crystallizing
into depression, anger, or despair.
The season to be jolly sometimes
only punctuates painful memories.
Not even Christians are exempt
from this. The hearth has grown
cold. There is no outstretched hand,
no familiar voice, no special gift nes-
tled in the tree. I'm told many will
not be able to survive this happiest
of holidays to ring in the New Year.
Perhaps, as you read, your soul
resonates with hurt that will not
subside. Your heart threatens to ex-
plode in a sea of sorrow. You, too,
wonder if there is a way out of this
dreadful place.
There is. Take my hand, dear
saint, and walk with me awhile.
There is a way that leads from here
to the place where our Saviour
wants us to be, a world of joy and
gladness, where peace flows like a
river to heal broken hearts.
Lay your burdens down. As
we walk, be careful to notice the
signs that mark danger zones and
point the way. The first of these
warns of the dangerous Pits of Self-
Pity. Here the path narrows precipi-
tously. The way is slippery and can-
not be navigated unless you lay
aside all extra baggage and cling to
the promises of God. The area is lit-
tered with the rusted weapons of bit-
terness and blame. Many hoard
these as defenses against furbher
suffering. But here they can be car-
ried no further. They will only cause
you to stumble into the muck and
mire of self-pity.
I had just blundered,
once again, into a
solemn world where
laughter is a
forgotten treasure
and joy a word
that does not translate.
Look to Jesus. Study the
manger. See the God of the universe
wrapped in the helpless form of a
baby. Remember it is His image into
which you are being changed. The
exalted Saviour was first the suffer-
ing Saviour. Before He was honored
He was humbled. We always rebel
against this. We ask, Why Me?
What have I done to deserve this?
But we forget that the way of suffer-
ing is normal for those who follow
our Lord. The manger also shows us
that Jesus understands. The hand
that reaches to help you today is
yet scarred. Yes, He knows your
pain. He knows exactly what you
need. He knows how to be re-
jected, to lose a loved one, to be
misunderstood, to have so much
to give and no one to receive it. Do
tears flow you cannot control? Jesus
wept. Are you alone? Jesus was
forsaken. Put your frail hand in
His. Dry those tears. Standtall. And
walk into the sunlight with Him.
Lift up the hands that hang
down. When we are filled with self-
pity, when we take our eyes off
Jesus, we are robbed of strength to
help others. Nothing is more de-
structive to spiritual fruitfulness.
Lift up those hands that hang down
and put them to work. We are here
only to do the Father's will. When
it is done He will promote us to
glory. Here we arrive at the passage
from the world of tears to the
pleasant fields of home. And now
you know that this mournful place
is not a distant Iand at all. It is a
world that exists inside each one of
us. The way out is found when we
open our hearts to others. God
made joy and laughter to be shared.
They cannot be found in the miry
pits of self-pity. They are found in
the bright sunshine of God's vine-
yard. Here we find reason to live,
resource to work, and wonderful
release from bondage to our circum-
stances.
"What do you think of the gifts
we got for the children?" Nancy was
still speaking. Her hand pressed
into mine as we stepped out into the
crowded shopping mall. "Christmas
is only a week away. We still have
Grandpa to buy for. Oh, we almost
forgot Betty. And what about the
neighbors? I can hardly wait to see
Melanie's eyes when she opens her
big gift!"
Christmas really is the happiest
time of the year. T
by Daniel R. Mitchell
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,sr **r,{d,6 he birth of Christ took
o.: 
' place exactly when the
*r{: EmPeror Augustus sent
out a decree that all the
world should be taxed. This was no
accident. The birth of Christ was
timed to coincide with the census be-
cause God wanted to teach us the
duty ofobedience even to a heathen
government. Had He been born pri-
or to the census, it might have ap-
peared that He was unwilling to be
subject to the Roman Empire. At the
very first moment of His life, Christ
and His parents had to give evi-
dence ofobedience, not to God, but
to the heathen emperor, the enemy
of the Jews. This is the strongest
proof that Christ's kingdom is to be
distinguished from that of the world.
Christ did not wish to erect a king-
dom like an earthly king, but
wished to be subject to a heathen
government. Is not this shameful,
that Christ should obey a power that
His people and His household
regarded as an abomination? But
Christ obeyed the civil government
of the emperor. Every Christian,
therefore, should let Augustus ad-
minister his realm-should not
hinder but help.
The law of the census required
that each householder must be
present in his hometown at the time
of the enrollment. Joseph was of the
lineage of David and had to go to
Bethlehem, the city of David.
Despite his royal ancestry, he was
so poor that he had been unable to
make a living in Judea and for that
reason had transferred to Nazareth.
Now he had to go back. Scripture
says that he took with him "Mary
his espoused wife, being great with
child." She would have had good
reason to excuse herself from mak-
ing the journey so close to her time,
but she said nothing because she
wished to trouble no one. We can see
how poor Joseph must have been
that he could not afford to hire some
old woman or neighbor to stay with
Mary and look after her while he
was gone.
How unobtrusively and simply
do these events take place on earth
that are so heralded in heaven! On
earth it happened in this wise:
There was a poor young wife, Mary
of Nazareth, among the meanest
dwellers of the town. so little es-
teemed that none noticed the great
wonder she carried. She was silent.
did not vaunt herself, but served her
husband, who had no man or maid.
They simply left the house. Perhaps
they had a donkey for Mary to ride
upon, though the Gospels say noth-
They heard that
a young wife
was lying
in a cow stall
and no one
gave heed.
Shame on you,
ing about it and we may well believe
that she went on foot. Think how
she was treated in the inns on the
way, she who might well have been
taken in a golden carriage, with gor-
geous equipage! How many great Ia-
dies and their daughters there were
at that time, Iiving in luxury, while
the mother of [Jesus], on foot, in
midwinter trudged her weight
across the fields! How unequal it all
was!
The journey was certainly more
than a day from Nazareth in Galilee
to Bethlehem, which lies on the far-
ther side of Jerusalem. Joseph had
thought, "When we get to Bethle-
hem, we shall be among relatives
and can borrow everything." A fine
idea that was!
Bad enough that a young bride
could not have had her baby at
Nazareth in her own house instead
of making all that journey of three
days when heavy with child! How
much worse that when she arrived
there was no room for her! The inn
was full. No one would release a
room to this pregnant woman. She
had to go to a cow stall and there
bring forth the Maker of all crea-
tures because nobody would give
way.
"And so it was, that, while they
were there, the days were accom-
plished that she should be delivered.
And she brought forth her firstborn
son, and wrapped him in swaddling
wretched Bethlehem!
clothes, and laid him in a manger."
When now they were come to
Bethlehem, the Evangelist says that
they were, of all, the lowest and the
most despised, and must make way
for everyone until they were shoved
into a stable to make a common
lodging and table with the cattle,
while many cutthroats lounged like
lords in the inn. They did not recog-
nize what God was doing in the sta-
ble. With all their eating, drinking,
and finery, God left them empty,
and this comfort and treasure was
hidden from them. Oh, what a dark
night it was in Bethlehem that this
light should not have been seen.
Thus God shows that He has no
regard for what the world is and has
and does. And the world shows that
it does not know or consider what
God is and has and does.
Joseph had to do his best, and it
may well be that he asked some
maid to fetch water or something
else, but we do not read that anyone
came to help. They heard that a
young wife was lying in a cow stall
and no one gave heed. Shame on
you, wretched Bethlehem! The inn
ought to have been burned with
brimstone, for even though Mary
had been a beggar maid or unwed,
anybody at such a time should have
been glad to give her a hand.
There are many of you in this
congregation who think to your-
selves: "If only I had been there!
How quick I would have been to help
the Baby! I would have washed His
linen. How happy I would have been
to go with the shepherds to see the
Lord lying in the manger!" Yes, you
would! You say that because you
know how great Christ is, but ifyou
had been there at that time you
would have done no better than the
people of Bethlehem. Childish and
silly thoughts are these! Why don't
you do it now? You have Christ in
your neighbor. You ought to serve
him, for what you do to your neigh-
bor in need you do to the Lord Christ
Himself.
The birth was still more pitiable.
No one regarded this young wife
bringing forth her firstborn. No one
took her condition to heart. No one
noticed that in a strange place she
had not the very least thing needful
in childbirth. There she was without
preparation: no light, no fire, in the
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dead of night, in thick darkness. No
one came to give the customary as-
sistance. The guests swarming in
the inn were carousing, and no one
attended to this woman. I think my-
self if Joseph and Mary had realized
that her time was so close she might
perhaps have been left in Nazareth.
And now think what she could use
for swaddling clothes-some gar-
ment she could spare, perhaps her
vei l -certainly not Joseph's
breeches which are now on exhibi-
tion at Aachen.
She "wrapped him in swaddling
clothes, and laid him in a manger."
Why not in a cradle, on a bench, or
on the ground? Because they had no
cradle, bench, table, board, nor any-
thing whatever except the manger
of the oxen. That was the first
throne of this King. There in a sta-
ble, without man or maid, lay the
Creator of all the world. And there
was the maid of 15 years bringing
forth her firstborn without water,
fire, light, or pan, a sight for tears!
What Mary and Joseph did next, no-
body knows. The scholars say they
adored. They must have marveled
that this Child was the Son of God.
He was also a real human being.
Those who say that Mary was not a
real mother lose all the joy. He was
a true Baby, with flesh, blood,
You would have
done no better
than the people
of Bethlehem.
Why don't you
do it now?
What you do
to your neighbor
in need
you do to the
Lord Christ Himself.
hands, and legs. He slept, cried, and
did everything else that a baby does
only without sin.
Think, women, there was no one
there to bathe the Baby. No warm
water, nor even cold. No fire, no
light. The mother was herself mid-
wife and the maid. The cold manger
was the bed and the bathtub. Who
showed the poor girl what to do?
She had never had a baby before. I
am amazed that the little one did
not freeze. Do not make of Mary a
stone. It must have gone straight to
her heart that she was so aban-
doned. She was flesh and blood, and
must have felt miserable-and
Joseph too-that she was left in this
way, all alone, with no one to help,
in a strange land in the middle of
winter. Her eyes were moist even
though she was huppy, and aware
that the Baby was God's Son and the
Saviour of the world. She was not
stone. For the higher people are in
the favor of God, the more tender
are they.
Mary was the mother of the Lord.
With trembling and reverence, be-
fore nestling Him to herself, she laid
him down, because her faith said to
her, "He will be 'the Son of the
Highest."'No one else on earth had
this faith, not even Joseph, for
although he had been informed by
the angel the word did not go to his
heart as to the heart of Mary, the
mother.
Let us, then, meditate upon the
Nativity just as we see it happening
in our own babies. I would not have
you contemplate the deity of Christ,
the majesty of Christ, but rather
His flesh. Look upon Baby Jesus.
Divinity may terrify man. Inexpres-
sible majesty will crush him. That
is why Christ took on our humanity,
save for sin, that He should not ter-
rify us but rather that with love and
favor He should console and
confirm.
Behold Christ lying in the lap of
His young mother, still a virgin.
What can be sweeter than the Babe,
what more lovely than the mother!
What fairer than her youth! What
more gracious than her virginity!
Look at the Child, knowing nothing.
Yet all that is belongs to Him, that
your conscience should not fear but
take comfort in Him. Doubt nothing.
Watch Him springing in the lap of
the maiden. Laugh with Him. Look
upon this Lord of Peace and your
spirit will be at peace. See how God
invites you in many ways. He places
before you a Babe with whom you
may take refuge. You cannot fear
Him, for nothing is more appealing
to man than a babe. Are you af-
frighted? Then come to Him, lying
in the lap of the fairest and sweetest
maid. You will see how great is the
divine goodness, which seeks above
all else that you should not despair.
Trust Him! Trust Him! Here is the
Child in whom is salvation. To me
there is no greater consolation given
to mankind than this. that Christ
became man, a child, a babe, play-
ing in the lap and at the breasts of
His most gracious mother. Who is
there whom this sight would not
comfort? Now is overcome the pow-
er ofsin, death, hell, conscience, and
guilt, if you come to this gurgling
Babe and believe that He is come,
not to judge you, but to save.
I Adapted fr om The Martin Luther
Chri.stmas Book. translated and ar-
ranged by Roland H. Bainton.
Copyright 1948 by W.L. Jenkins.
Used by permission of Westminster
Press, Philadelphia, Pennsylvania.
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StorJl
f anet Renee Snooter hated her
I name. She hated dresses and
J letticoats and lace and bon-ilets. She wore dungarees whenever
she could, which was most of the
time. To her mother alone she was
Janet Renee. To everyone else she
was simply "J.R."
Three days before Christmas
1949, J.R. was sitting on the church
steps of Whitville, Georgia, angrily
kicking up clumps of dirt. She did
not speak. She only scowled at any-
one who approached.
Henry Christianson watched
from his rocker on the porch of his
small cottage. After a quarter of an
hour he set out to confront the
church-step nemesis.
"Grrrrrr," growled J.R. as he
neared.
Henry wrinkled his placid face
and growled back.
"GrrrRRRrrrr!" growled J.R.
once again.
Henry straightened up, threw
back his head, and loosed a lion-like
roar.
J.R. was not impressed. "Go
awayr" she snarled. "I'm mad."
"Mad enough to cry, huh?"
"Only babies cry."
"Oh. OK," answered Henry,
carefully settling his old bones onto
the steps beside her. "I'll be mad
with you. No one should be mad
alone."
For the next 10 minutes the two
growled, snarled, and roared at every
perplexed passerby who wandered
within range.
"What are we mad about?" Henrlr
inquired.
"l don't want to be Mary,"
snapped J.R. "They want me to
wear bed-sheets and hold a baby doll
and smile sweetly and all that
stuff."
"That's terrible."
"You bet it is. I'd much rather be
a shepherd and carry one of those
big sticks. I'd belt anyone who came
near me."
"Why?"
J.R. paused. "Everyone wants
me to be a little lady."
"Being a lady isn't so bad,"
smiled Henry. "I was married to a
wonderful lady, and she could climb
trees as good as I could. She could
pull the church bell as good as I
could, too."
"That big bell?" J.R. was im-
pressed.
"Yep. She was always a tomboy,
but one day she realized there was
something special about being a
"If I make it out of bed
to ring the bell
each Christmas morning,
I know I'll last
another year.tt
woman. She was a wife, a mother,
and a good friend." Henry non-
chalantly tugged on his beard. "You
wait. Someday the Lord will show
you there is something special about
being a girl."
"Huh." J.R. looked at Henry
with doubt large in her eyes. "You
won't live that long."
"Yes I will."
"How do you know? You're old,
and it's going to be years before I'm
ready to have lawn parties and keep
house,"
"I'm sure I'll see it. How old are
you, 10?"
"I'm 11." J.R. drew herself up to
her full height.
"Well, it's only three days till
Christmas, and if I make it out of
bed to ring the bell each Christmas
morning, I know I'll last another
year."
"How do you know that?"
"It hasn't failed me yet."
Leaving J.R. to her thoughts,
Henry returned to his porch rocker
and adjusted the chair for a better
view of the small church standing in
a picturesque space all its own.
She stands as proudly todny as
she di.d the day I helped build her,
he thought. His eyes rose from the
front steps to the belfry, where resid-
ed the most beautiful thing in his
life-the bell.
He had been the one to pry open
the crate when the bell came in on
the train, and rightly so, for it was
at his urging that a bell was in-
stalled at all.
"Why do we need a beII?" the
mayor had asked. "'We're such a
small town. You can stand at one
end of Main Street and yell to the
other end without breathin' hard."
But the town had grown. Main
Street spread out, and the farmers
who settled on the town's outskirts
relied on the bell for news of fire,
emergency, birth, and death. Hen-
ry had been summoned to ring his
bell the day Mrs. Iverson gave birth
to the town's first and only set of
triplets-three pulls for a baby, nine
pulls in all, without a break. The
bell had grown to be an important
fixture in town life.
Walking down Main Street,
Franklin Reaves was engrossed in
thought. Why wouldn't the mayor
and the other elders of the town
listen to his ideas? He desperately
wanted the town to grow, to flex its
muscles in the state, but the people
of Whitville were content to remain
a solid and staid secret.
He was going to teach them
about progress ifit took every ounce
of his strength. He would marr5r Les-
lie Van Horton in the spring. Then
he would take her to Atlanta and
find a job in the state legislature.
There he would impress everyone
with his brilliance and new ideas.
and before long he would be gover-
nor! But first he would have to do
something with his hometown. How
could a young man influence the
state when the folks in his own town
would not listen to him?
In his reverie he nearly ran down
Emily Moffit as she came out of the
general store. "Excuse me," she
said, flustered and embarrassed, but
Franklin nodded absently and con-
tinued on. Watching from his porch,
Henry saw Franklin and under-
stood. He whispered, "He looks like
me 50 years ago."
Unknown to Henry and Frank-
lin. Miss Leslie Van Horton was at
that moment boarding a train to At-
lanta, where she had plans to meet
and marry a bachelor senator she
met at a pre-Christmas party. "I
know it isn't socially acceptable to
elope," she had penned in a farewell
note to her parents, "but I believe
the beneficial social consequences
will soon outweigh any strain
this may bring on our collective
reputations."by Angela EIweII Hunt
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When Franklin Reaves heardthe
news the next d.y, his mood
matched the gray clouds that had
hung over the town all week. He
stormed out of his home and worked
off his anxiety pacing up and
down Main Street. From his porch
Henry Christianson watched as
Franklin passed once, twice, thrice.
On the fourth pass Henry stopped
him.
"Young man, please come here
before you wear out the sidewalk!"
Henry commanded.
Franklin glanced up and blank-
ly obeyed.
"TeII me what's troubling you."
The words poured out of
Franklin-how his hopes were
forever being dashed to pieces, how
he couldn't convince anyone, even
his fiancee-who was his fiancee
no longer-of the validity of his
dreams, how life was forever turn-
ing a deaf ear to his impassioned
pleas.
"All I want is to make something
of myself," he concluded. "I thought
Leslie believed in me. With her con-
nections and my dreams, I knew we
could go someplace. But once again
I find myself at a dead end."
As the overcast afternoon be-
came a velvet evening, Henry stood
and motioned to Franklin. "Let's
take a walk over to the church. "I've
got to sweep the vestibule and make
sure my beauty is adapting to the
chill."
"Your beauty?"
Henry chuckled. "My beauty is
the bell. My lady was beautiful, too,
but she is in heaven."
As they walked to the church
Henry told Franklin about his only
love, Susannah. "She had no connec-
tions and neither of us had money,
but like you, we had dreams. We
dreamed of children and a home
and many years together. The
Lord above made our sweet friend-
ship grow into a dear love, and
even when my dreams took me off
solid ground, Susannah was by my
side.
"It was she who told me this
church needed a beIL 'I won't be
married in a church without a bell,'
she said. 'I want the whole world to
celebrate with us."'
The old man sank onto the
church steps and chuckled to him-
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self. "So the town got a bell and I
hung it myself. I thought I was only
humoring her,  but when the
preacher said, 'I pronounce you man
and wife,' I, too, wanted the world
to know we were married. I was so
excited I left Susannah at the
ttopen your eyes
to the love
around you. You
may find your
dreams where you
least expect hem.tt
altar and ran to ring that bell
myself.
"She was right next to me in
a moment, though, and every-
one thought we were crazy. Two
newlyweds, giddy as babies, hang-
ing on to a rope, laughin', and
ringin' that bell for all it was
worth.
"That's how I got the job as bell-
ringer. The town gave me that nick-
name after my wedding. Whenever
a beII needed ringing for weddings
or births or funerals, I was called to
ring it."
Franklin had never heard the
story, and he listened respectfully,
but impatiently. If Henry's story
was supposed to have a point, he
had missed it. He flung up his
hands in frustration. "Henry,
that's an interesting story, but
your dreams came true. You mar-
ried your girl!"
Henry slowly shook his head,
and Franklin saw a flicker ofsorrow
in his eyes. "No, Mr. Reaves, not all
our dreams came true. We hadbeen
married only a year when Susannah
died giving birth to our son. The
baby died, too. I rang the bell for
their funerals. It was my way of ask-
ing the Lord to welcome Susannah
and Michael with the bells of
heaven." He looked down at the
ground. "I'm sure they were ringing
a symphony that day."
The two sat in the moonlight for
several minutes, neither saying a
word. "Well, my beauty needs tend-
ing," said Henry, rising slowly.
"You go on home and learn to open
your eyes to the love around you.
You may find your dreams where
you least expect them."
As he finished sweeping the ves-
tibule Henry was surprised to see
Mayor Smitherton walking toward
him. "Why, Mayor, what a surprise.
What brings you out tonight?"
The mayor shook his head in ex-
asperation. "It's you, Henry. Every
year we've asked you to retire from
ringing that bell, and this year we
mean it. We don't want any ac-
cidents."
"Accidents? I don't follow."
"I'm talking about you, Henry!"
The mayor's ears were turning red.
"You're old. Your bones are brittle.
You're in no shape to be going
up the church steps and pulling on
that heavy bell. It's a young man's
job." The mayor ignored the flash
of emotion in Henry's eyes and
continued. "Now, we're not going
to hear anything more, Henry.
You positively cannot ring the bell
anymore,"
Henry said nothing, and the
mayor interpreted his silence as
agreement. "Well, good-night, Hen-
ry. .. Merry Christmas."
On Christmas Eve the townsfolk
gathered in the small church.
The bell was silent. Traditionally
it was rung only on Christmas
morning, and most people never
even looked up as they entered
the vestibule.
But Franklin Reaves did. He
came in alone and paused under the
bell. Henry Christianson's words
rang in his heart. "Learn to open
your eyes to the love around you.
You may find your dreams where
you least expect them."
Emily Moffitt came in and
paused for a moment at the sight of
Franklin gazing upward. "Are you
all right?" she asked.
Franklin was startled by her
voice. "Oh, Emily," he smiled.
"You've caught me daydreaming.
Yes, I'm fine. Merry Christmas."
She blushed. She had lived down
the street from him for years, but
tonight Franklin noticed for the frst
time how pretty she was. He smiled
as he recalled pushing her on the
swing in the school yard. Now here
she stood, a woman gtown, and
I
beautiful in a rosy velvet cloak. He
offered his arm to her. "ShaII we go
in?"
The characters for the pastor's
Nativity scene assembled in the ves-
tibule. There was Joseph in a vel-
veteen bathrobe imported from
Atlanta, three shepherds with their
staves held firmly by the pastor's
wife (she had already stopped two
"sword fights"), and Mary, a pouty
J.R. Snooter.
As the strains of "Away in a
Manger" tinkled out from the piano,
the pastor's wife quickly positioned
the baby doll in a fold of J.R.'s
costume. The congregation oooed
and ahhed as the children filed in
and took their places around the
makeshift manger at the front of the
church.
The pastor began his reading of
Luke 2. J.R. looked around, bewil-
dered by the glow that seemed to
shine from every face. What was
this? Why did Christmas and a baby
warm every weary heart?
"And she brought forth her first-
born son, and wrapped him in swad-
dling clothes, and laid him in a
manger."
That was her cue. J.R. took the
doll from her robe and began to
wrap it in the baby quilt some-
one had loaned for that express
purpose.
The congregation began singing
"Gentle Mary Laid Her Child," and
J.R. looked at the doll in concentra-
tion. What if this were a real baby?
What if she really were Mary, chos-
en by God to have a baby who would
die for the sins of the entire world?
How could she, unmarried and car-
rying a child, face her family and
friends?
Mary uas tough, thought J.R.
with respect. She krteu; ushat would
happen and she kept a sti.ff upper
Iip. She eaen seerned to be glad God
chose her The shepherds stared in
surprise as Janet Renee Snooter
cuddled the baby and wiped a tear
from her eye.
The pastor cleared his throat and
gained the congregation's attention.
"There aren't many here who could
afford to give everyone a gift," he
smiled, "so I thought we might sim-
ply share'thank-yous' to each other
as a Christmas gesture."
Janet Renee Snooter was the
first to speak. "I want to thank the
pastor and his wife for allowing me
to play Mary in the pageant." The
pastor raised an eyebrow and Janet
grinned at him. "I mean it."
Emily Moffitt stood. "I cannot
help but thank God for sending
The church bell
rang rhythmically,
its mellow tones
sounding over
the waking town
in celebration
of Christmas.
Christ, God's best, to give each
of us an abundant and victorious
life."
Several "Amens" punctuated her
statement, and everyone was sur-
prised when Franklin Reaves stood
by her side. "I have to thank God for
finally showing me what is impor-
tant in life," he said quietly. "It's
love-love for God first, and love for
others second.
"I've known about God's love in
my head for years," he continued,
"but I've never committed my life to
doing something about it. Now I
know what is important. It's not my
dreams or my goals, but finding out
what God can do through me.
With His help, I'm going to make
a change." Franklin smiled at
Emily, and they sat down together
while the audience murmured
approval.
Finally Mayor Smitherton stood.
"Friends, for many years one of our
community has braved every kind of
weather and circumstance to pro-
vide our town with the service of a
church bell. He will no longer be
ringing our bell, and we want to
give him a small plaque in appreci-
ation. Henry Christianson, will you
stand?"
But there was no Henry. A care-
ful scanning of the group revealed
that he had not even attended the
service. "He's probably home pout-
ing," whispered the mayor to the
pastor, "but I'm going to take this
plaque to his house and make it offi-
cial. He's retired!"
After the service the pastor and
Smitherton rapped on the door of
Henry's cottage. They heard only a
low moan. When they opened the
door they found Henry unconscious
on the floor.
A quick examination by Doc
Pugh revealed that Henry had
fallen and broken his hip. "His
heart is weakening-he's in great
pain," the doctor told the two other
men. "No telling how long he's been
here on the floor."
The men put Henry to bed, but
in his delirium he struggled with
them. "I've got to go tend my
beauty," he murmured. "Got to
r ing the bel l  for Christmas
morning."
"Impossible, man!" exclaimed
the mayor. "You're ill."
"Henry, you must lie still,"
soothed the pastor. "You will be
able to ring the bell when you're
better. We will not retire you." (The
mayor glared at the pastor and the
pastor glared back.) "You will be
just fine."
It was a long and quiet night.
The town families had long since re-
tired to bed. There were no more
carols, no brightly burning fires, no
presents. But somehow Henry knew
Christmas was approaching, and his
murmuring about bells and ringing
became more intense as dawn drew
near.
When the first rays of sunlight
pierced the gloom of the room, Hen-
ry opened his eyes and spoke clear-
ly. "What beautiful bells," he
whispered. "What a beautiful sym-
phony of bells."
The pastor and the mayor looked
at each other in bewilderment. Sud-
denly, the church beII began to ring
rhythmically, ding-dong, ding-dong,
its mellow tones sounding over the
waking town in celebration of
Christmas.
Henry took a last breath and
smiled toward the heavens. "Beau-
tiful bells." he murmured.
Inside the church vestibule, com-
pletely unaware of the heavenly
symphony in Henry's honor, Frank-
lin, Emily, and Janet Renee pulled
and laughed together. . . for the bell-
I
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rrnger.
hr i , s tmas  Eue . . . the
night cri,sp and cold out-
si,de, warnl, and snug
i,nsi,de. I saterujoyirry my grand-
children laughi,rry and play irry,
eager for the night to pass and
for Christmas morni,ng.
Marla, 9 years old, sat onthe
floor bA mA chair. "Gre,ndrne,,
teIL us about the Christmas
Qrandpa almost diuorced you
for wa,ntirry to go to thatwelfare
place for some food tltey were
giaing out to the poor."
"Me,rla, as long as he Liued,
Aour granddadda never almost
divorced me! Where'd you hear
such a thi,ng?"
"My daddy told ma"
"Bob, yo'tt"t)e beentelli,rry that
to your cltildren?"
"Yes, I haue," he laughed,
"ercept for Marla's Little i,nput
about the diaorce. I tltink it's a
great story, Mama. If you only
knew how you Looked standirry
Aour ground-all of your 5 feet
2 innh,es agai,nst Dad's 6{oot-4."
"WaLL, son, itwasn'tfunny to
,1,15.,,
" What happerw d, Grandma?
TelL us! Please, Grandma, teIL
us." Their clamorous appeals
drowned out my protests.
"H'tLslL, children! Yo'tL're
hurting rLA ti,red old ears.
Now get d,ownh,ere with Marla-
all of you! And be quieter,
T
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please, if you want to hear what I
say." They sat on the floor, all 10
faces looking up at me.
"Granny, I've never heard the
story," 1O-year-old Glenn spoke up.
I looked at Ethel, my oldest
daughter. She shrugged. "I never
told him . . . it wasn't funny to me,"
she grimly responded.
"WelM want to know where was
I when all this took place? I don't
remember it," Peggy, the youngest
of my nine children demanded.
"You weren't born then, silly
girl," Bob teased. "You never lived
on the farm-we moved before your
time."
"By golly, I sure remember it,"
laughed Jake, my second son. "Bob
and I peeped when we heard Dad's
angry voice. I'd never seen him so
upset with Mama."
"Will you guys please let Grand-
ma tell us," pleaded Marla.
"Honey, there's not that much to
tell. It was a long time ago, way
back in 1935. Times were hard and
so many people were out of work.
Your granddaddy lost his job with
the railroad, and it was rough try-
ing to feed and clothe our family of
nine. I learned they would be giving
out turkeys and fruit for Christmas
through the relief program, and I
thought we should go for a Christ-
mas basket. Your granddaddy,
ashamed to admit he needed help in
providing for his family, refused to
go-and ordered me not to go.
What's funny to everybody-but
Ethel-is the fuss he made when I
said I'd go without him. He might
have stood over 6 feet tall, but that
didn't stop me. I was thinking about
my children."
"But where was Santa, Grand-
ma? Didn't he bring toys and stufl?"
3-year-old Andy wanted to know.
I laughed at his question and
hugged him to me. "Baby, I think
old Santa was out of work, too. Now,
all of you get to bed if Santa's com-
ing here tonight. Remember your
prayers and thank the good Lord for
this happy Christmas with those
hard times behind us. We all have
so much for which to be thankful."
The children were soon settled. I
went on to bed, but didn't sleep for
a long time as I thought back to that
Christmas of 1935.
Robert worked in the railroad
shops until October 1933. The rail-
road was the livelihood of our small
southern town. I was 33 and Robert
was 39. I had just given birth to our
seventh child when Robert came
Fear was rampant
in our lives
as we faced
the bleak future.
home with the news of his layoff.
Fear became the predominate emo-
t ion between us. President
Roosevelt had said in his inaugural
address in March 1933, "The only
thing we have to fear is fear itself."
But fear was rampant in our lives
as we faced the bleak future.
There were no available jobs in
our little town. Finally, Robert
found a small dairy farm and we
traded our home for it. We spent
Christmas of 1933 on the farm. The
winter was lean and hard. Our
seven children ranged in ages from
15 years to 3 months, with four in
school. The two oldest (Bob, 15, and
Jake, 13) helped Robert with the
dairy before and after the school
day. In the spring they worked side-
by-side with him cultivating and
planting the l0-acre-plot that was
part of the dairy farm.
We canned everything we did not
need for everyday living. We combed
the woody area for wild, ripe berries
for cobblers, jams, and preserves.
Canning was extremely exhausting.
The big cooking range, heated by
firewood, and the humid, scorching
weather. without the benefit of elec-
tricity for cooling, left me utterly
drained of strength and energy and
too worn out to rest at night.
We managed to make it by hard
work and frugal living until the
summer and fall of 1935, when we
did not do well at all. The crop did
not produce as much as we had
hoped for, and we felt the hard pinch
of poverty more than ever. The lo-
cal milk plants were often unable to
pay for the milk we delivered to
them. Yet the cows had to be fed and
milked. The feed bill grew larger
than the income. The only milk
money we could depend on was from
a few customers buying directly
from us because they could not af-
ford the pasteurized milk in the
markets.
I had heard of the Federal Emer-
gency Relief Act, but I did not know
much about it until Ethel came
home from school with a notice that
the local agency would be open to
serve the needy the week of
Christmas.
"Mama, I heard the teachers say-
ing those people would be giving out
turkeys this year. Where do they get
turkeys to give to people?"
"f don't know, honey, but I'd sure
like to have one for Christmas."
"Yeah, me too. I can't remember
the taste of turkey anymore."
I showed the notice to Robert. It
was to be completed and returned to
the school for the agency to collect.
We were asked to list children's
names, ages, and sex.
"Robert, I want to fiIl out this
form and return it."
"Woman, have you gone daft?
We've never taken charity and
we're not starting now!"
"A turkey for Christmas dinner
would be a treat, Robert-a treat we
can't buy."
"So kill a chicken!"
"I've done that until I've about
killed offall the layers. Do you want
us without eggs?"
"No, but I don't want handouts
either! I won't have people saying
Robert Anderson can't provide for
his family and is on welfare. Now,
that's my final word!" He stomped
off to bed.
I sat looking at that piece of
paper, not knowing what to do. I
reached for the Bible and there by
lamplight I read again the story of
the birth of Jesus. When I finished
I had my answer. I fiIled out the
form, left it in the Bible, and went
to bed. My mind was made up.
The following morning I gave the
form to Ethel to return to her teach-
er. That night, when the children
were in bed, I spoke to Robert as he
made his move to go to bed, too.
"Robert, we need to talk."
He turned back, a questioning
Iook on his face. "Is it about that
form?"by Lea Herrin
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"Yes. I filled it out and sent it to
school this morning with Ethel."
His face clouded in anger. "I told
you not to do that!"
"But I did. I didn't do it just to
go against you. I did it for our
children."
'And just how do you plan to get
ttWoman, have you
gone daft?
We've never taken
charity and we're not
starting now!"
this handout? You're so heavy with
child that you can't go. You know
pregnant women don't go out in
public in their eighth month. I'll not
go and stand in line for people to
gawk-a robust man and can't sup-
port his family."
"You don't have to go. Bob can
drive me."
"And you're determined to go?
You'll really go through with this
regardless of what I say or how I
feel?"
"Robert, how do you think
Joseph felt having to take Mary
with him to Bethlehem, a wife in
her full term of pregnancy?"
"That's different-the law re-
quired him to go to Bethlehem."
"That didn't make it any easier
for Joseph. Think how he must have
felt when the only room he could
find for his family was a stable. But
he and Mary weren't thinking about
people gawking and laughing. Their
concern was the baby. Now my con-
cern is our children. We can't afford
the kind of Christmas we always
had when you worked for the rail-
road. I'm not blaming you for the
hard time we're having, but my
heart aches when I see the disap-
pointment in the eyes of our chil-
dren. They don't fully understand
this change in our lives. I don't want
charity either, but I'm willing to put
my feelings aside when it comes to
them."
Robert threw up both hands.
"OK! OK! You've made your
point! Why don't you just call me
Joseph?" He laughed. His eyes
were tender and understanding as
he slipped his arms around me.
Two days later he came in with
his own surprise. "Pat, you know
that railroad meeting hall next door
to the Joneses? Well, when I deliv-
ered milk tonight they told me the
railroad is having a Christmas tree
there on the 23rd for the children of
laid-off railroad workers. Why don't
I take the small ones?"
"That's really nice of the rail-
road. Think of all the children they
will make happy."
"Well," he mumbled, "I'll have
a chance to see old buddies I worked
with at the shops."
"Who do you think you're fool-
ing?" I teased. "You're a good man,
Robert Anderson, and I love you."
He did go to the relief agency and
came home loaded with good things
for all-turkey, fruit, and staple
goods. Then I understood the
quest ions on the form about
individual family members. They
had denim shirts, overalls, and
pants for the boys; cotton cloth for
dresses for the girls; and warm socks
for all.
Our ll-year-old Ethel, always
the persnickety one of our children,
took one look at the cloth and blurt-
ed, "Everybody will know where my
dress came from. I won't wear it!"
I understood her feelings. "We'll
see, honey," was all I said. I had a
bit of lace I'd been saving and some
Iittle pearl buttons. I used the lace
around the collar with four pearl
buttons down the waistfront. Ethel
saw the dress Christmas Day. "Oh,
Mama, it's pretty! I'm sorry I was
ugly."
Robert said the blessing at our
Christmas dinner. his voice almost
breaking with emotion. As he start-
ed to carve our turkey, he looked
around at each face. "Well, children.
you won't understand this right
now, but I just want to say we have
Joseph and Mary to thank for this
old bird." His eyes were glittering
with love and pride for his family.
We were all happy in the warmth of
our love on that cold Christmas Day
in 1935 during the Great Depression
throughout the land.
I Lea Herrin is a free-lance writer
in Jacksonville, Florida.
THUNDER IN THE PULPIT
Ghristmas Evans
"The One-Eyed Man from Anglesey"
A hoodlum
gang beat him
unconscious,
and he lost
most of
the sight in
his right eye.
service. six of them
jumped him and beat
him unconscious. As a
result, he lost most of
the sight in his right
eye for the rest of his
life.
Christmas was de-
termined to become a
pastor. He memorized a
sermon he found in a
,theological thesaurus,
! and with great ability
$ he preached it as his
A; own at a cottage
! meeting.
! Presbyterians insist-
! ed that their pastors
3 have more educationo thrn Christmas had,
however, so he left
them. Timothy Thomas,
pastor of the Aberduar Baptist
Chapel, baptized the young man in
1788 in the Duar River at
Lianybyther, and he was soon
preaching in area churches.
Two years later the Brecknock-
shire Baptist Association in the
scenic mountainous region to the
east (southcentral Wales) ordained
him as an itinerant missionary to
work in the small churches in and
around the Lleyn Peninsula that
juts into the Irish Sea in northwest
Wales.
On his 26th birthday, Decem-
n Christmas
Day in 1766 in
Ysgaerwen in
the parish of Liandyssul
in Cardiganshire, Wales,
Samuel and Joanna
Evans gave birth to their
first child, a boy. They
toyed with the idea of
calling him Vasover, af-
ter a famous Welsh
preacher of earlier centu-
ries, little realizing that
their child would one day
be an even greater
preacher.  Instead, in
honor of the day, they
called him Christmas.
Samuel died in his
cobbler 's stal l  when
Christmas was only a lad
of 9. Though his mother
tried to keep the family
together and even "went
on the county," she final-
ly had to farm her chil-
dren out to relatives.
Christmas left the vil-
lage in southwestern
Wales where he had been
born and went to live
with his Uncle Jim, his
mother 's brother.  in
Lianvihangel-ar-Arth, to the south
in Carmarthenshire. Of those years
between 9 and 15 Evans later wrote,
"It would be difficult to find a more
unconscionable man than James
Lewis in the whole course of a
wicked world."
Christmas nearly lost his life
several times while on his uncle's
farm. He was stabbed with a knife.
almost drowned, fell from a tree
with a knife in his hand, and almost
died when a runaway horse charged
This gifted, visually impaired preacher was God's Christmas present to
Wales.
through a narrow opening with him
on his back.
Running away, he spent the next
four years as an itinerant farm ser-
vant. In t782 he arrived in Llwyn-
rhydowen, where he was converted
under the inJluence ofa Presbyteri-
an pastor named David Davies.
Davies taught the illiterate young
man in a barn by candlelight how to
read his Bible in Welsh and English.
The hoodlum gang Christmas
ran with did not like the idea that
he had "gotten religion," so as he
was coming home from an eveningby Leslie R. Keylock
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ber 25, 1792, Evans married Cather-
ine Jones, a teenager, in what had
been a little congregation but under
his preaching had filled to overflow-
ing. Because of earlier preaching
tours through northern Wales, he
had already become a widely
known preacher.
In the midst of a cold winter the
couple traveled north and crossed
by ferry to their new home on the
island of Anglesey. The parsonage
was a humble one-room cottage
with a roof so low that Evans, who
was over 6 feet tall, could not stand
upright in his own house! Neverthe-
less they lived for the next 20 years
in that house in Llangefni, on the
equivalent of about a hundred dol-
lars a year. Always hungry for
knowledge, Evans here mastered
Hebrew and Greek.
A crisis in his ministry provoked
a change in his preaching style. A
minor anti-Calvinistic sect called
the Sandemanians had swept the is-
Iand, and Evans spent aII his time
preaching against them.
"The Sandemanian heresy af-
flicted me so much," he later wrote,
"as to drive away the spirit of prayer
for the salvation of sinners."
On a preaching journey to the
south of Anglesey, as he was climb-
ing up the road near Cader Idress
Evans may have
been the first
to make
storytelling part
of evangelistic
preaching.
Mountain from Dolgel lau to
Machynlleth, he paused for what
turned out to be three hours of
prayer for an outpouring of the Holy
Spirit.
Revival broke out all over Wales
shortly after. One ofhis biographers
notes, "In two years his ten preach-
ing places increased to twenty, and
over six hundred converts were add-
ed to the churches."
The Holy Spirit used a dramat-
ic, new preaching style to win many
to the Lord. In fact, Evans may have
been the first to make storytelling
part of evangelistic preaching.
The tale is told that when he
preached on the story ofthe Gada-
rene demoniac, he used such vivid
gestures that people were sure "the
one-eyed man from Anglesey," as he
was widely know, was the biblical
character!
Like many great preachers,
Evans had an excellent sense ofhu-
mor. Crowds flocked to hear him.
His oratory was so brilliant that at
one moment he had his listeners
laughing uproariously, and the next
moment they would be in tears.
Though Welsh Baptists had been
rather apathetic, under Evans's in-
spiration they revived and reached
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their highest point numerically by
1825.
All the resulting new churches
meant that many new chapels had
to be built to house the people. With
Catherine behind him on his faith-
ful horse, Lemon, Christmas made
40 exhausting preaching tours, an
average of 2 each year, from one
end of Wales to the other to raise
funds to pay for them. His colorful
use of the Welsh language helped to
revive it at a time when the English
were discouragmg its use.
Catherine died in 1823, howeve4
and there were no children to help
soften the blow. From this point on
Christmas was often ill. and blind-
ness was always a threat.
Evans ruled his churches with
such an iron hand that people called
him the bishop of Anglesey. He had,
after all, created those churches
and won many of their pastors to
the faith.
He would, it appears, preside at
meetings of various churches and
interrupt the speaker with words
like, "William, my boy, have done
with it," or, "Richard, hold your
tongue,"
Despite his bluntness, people
loved him. But as Baptists they also
wanted their independence. When
they chose their pastors without
consulting him, he was heart-
broken. A lawsuit about a chapel
debt was the last straw
After more than 30 years of
ministry in Anglesey, Evans, now
59, gladly accepted a call to the
Baptist chapel in Caerphilly, five
miles north of Cardiff in the south
of Wales.
While there he had an opportu-
nity to marry a wealthy widow. He
chose instead to marry his faithful
housekeeper from Anglesey, Mary.
She greatly enriched the remaining
decade of his life. Though his minis-
try in Caerphilly was numerically
successful, once again his autocratic
ways led to "difficulties," and in
September 1828 he moved to a Bap-
tist chapel in Cardiff. The chapel
had a very democratic constitution,
suggesting that perhaps Evans did
not realize how dictatorial he was.
He was soon in trouble again.
In 1832, when he was 72, Chnst-
mas and Mary rode in a two-
wheeled cart down to Ttedega4
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south to Cardiff, then west to Cow-
bridge and Neath on a preaching
tour to raise funds for the construc-
tion of new chapels. After preach-
ing for two hours in Swansea, he felt
ill. "That was my last sermon," he
is reported to have said. The follow-
At one moment
he had his
listeners laughing
uproariously and
the next moment
they would be
in tears.
ingFriday, July 19, he was dead. He
was buried in great honor in the
Baptist cemetery in Swansea.
"The one-eyed man from An-
glesey" had completed his work for
his Lord. But his sermons were still
in print over 50 years after his
death, and through those sermons
his preaching style influenced
America's Second Great Awakening
in the 1790s.
I Leslie R. Keylock is associate
professor of Bible and theology at
Moody Bible Institute and director
of Moody Write-to-Publish Con-
ference.
The Paraclete
bE Christmas Euans
ai[nd I will pray the Father,
Fand he shall give you
another Comforter, that he may
abide with you for ever; even thl
Spirit of truth; whom the world can-
not receive, because it seeth him
not, neither knoweth him: but ye
know him; for he dwelleth with you,
and shall be in you" (John 14:16-17).
The Bible is a most wonderful
book. It came to us from heaven. and
is stamped with the Spirit and the
character of heaven. It assails our
favorite maxims and customs. and
declares that he who will be the
friend of this world is the enemv of
God. It will consent to no com-
promise with sin. It will not in the
least accommodate itself to the car-
nal inclinations of the human heart.
What is written is written, and not
one jot or tittle can be altered till
heaven and earth shall pass away.
The secret of all its wonderful
qualities is found in its divine inspi-
ration, and the power of the Holy
Spirit that accompanies its truths.
It is "the sword of the Spirit," and
the Spirit that brought it into the
world continues in the world to
wield it and render it quick and
powerful.
We remark, that the Holy
Ghost is evidently not a divine at.
tribute merely, but a divine Per-
son. His personality is proved by
the terms applied to Him in the
text-the "Comforter," and "the
Spirit of truth."
The doctrine of His divinity is
sustained by so many texts that
their mere quotation would be an ir-
refutable argument in its favor.
When Ananias "lied to the Holy
Ghost," it is said he "lied to God."
Every attribute that belongs to the
Deity belongs to Him. He is om-
nipresent, omniscient, and eternal.
He is the Spirit of truth, the Spirit
of grace, and the Spirit of life. His
works also are the works of God. If
then, the Father is God, and if the
Son is God, so also is the Holy Spirit.
The Holy Ghost is the mes-
senger and representative of
Jesus Christ in the church. Two
promises, like heavenly merchant-
vessels, brought salvation to our
world. The first was given in Eden,
and fulfilled on Calvary. The Son of
God descended from heaven,
suffered in our stead the curse ofthe
law, spoiled the powers of death and
hell, and returned to His Father,
leaving another promise, shortly to
be fulfilled upon His people. With
what supernatural power the Holy
Spirit manifested Himself on the
Day of Pentecost! Divine Comforter!
What treasure bringest Thou in Thy
vessel of grace? "The things of
Christ; and I will unload them today
in the region of Calvary. I have
come to fulfill the promise, to endow
the disciples with power from on
high, and finish the work that the
Son of God has begun."
See those tongues of flame sit-
ting upon the fishermen of Galilee,
while strangers from many different
countries hear from them. each in
his own language, "the wonderful
works of God." Only think of three
thousand conversions in a day-
under a single sermon. Three thou-
sand hearts were wounded by the
arrows of divine love, through the
strongest breastplate ever made
in heII. This was the work of the
Holy Spirit, taking the things of
Christ and showing them to the dis-
ciples. It was Christ Himself,
manifesting Himself through His
agent. The frrst promise brought the
Messiah into the world in the flesh:
the second, in the Spirit-the first,
to be crucified, the second, to crucify
the sins of His people; the first, to
empty Himself, the second, to fiIl the
believer with heavenly gifts and
graces; the first, to sanctify Himself
as a sin-offering upon the altar,
the second, to give repentance
and pardon as a Prince and a
Saviour.
The Holy Spirit is still on earth.
He strives with sinners and quick-
ens believers into spiritual life. He
dwells in the saints. leads them into
all truth, and bears witness with
their spirits that they are the chil-
dren of God. He illuminates their
understanding, subdues their will,
purifies their thoughts, and plants
within them all holy principles and
affections. And this He does, not by
an audible voice from heaven, but
through the instrumentality of the
Word, and by secret impressions
upon the soul.
The Holy Ghost is the
Paraclete-the Counselor and
Consoler. In our text, the Holy
Spirit is called the "Comforter," ac-
cording to the original, one to plead
your cause. The word is the same as
that used to designate the Roman
ambassadors who were sent to other
countries as representatives of the
Roman power to persuade enemies
to submit, or to offer terms of peace.
One author observes that the
office of the Comforter is to reconcile
enemies and invigorate friends-to
console the dejected, strengthen the
enfeebled, and support the people of
God in all the conJlicts and trials of
life.
Another part of His office in the
church is intercession. As He pleads
with sinners on behalf of Christ in
the gospel, so He pleads for believers
in the court of heaven.
When other nations had offend-
ed the Romans. it was common for
The Holy Spirit
can rend the veil
from the mind
and dissolve the ice
around the heart.
them, fearing the revenge of that
mighty empire, to send messengers
to Rome to plead their cause and
negotiate peace. "The Spirit of
truth," having brought sinners to
repentance by pleading with them
for Christ in the gospel, pours down
on them the spirit of grace and sup-
plication, so that they cry out for
mercy. This is virtually the Spirit of
God crying out within them.
The Holy Spirit can convince the
world-can rend the veil from the
mind and dissolve the ice around the
heart. He applies the truth to the
conscience and makes the guilty
read their own sentence of condem-
nation. And then He shows them the
atoning blood and prompts them to
pray for pardon.
The Holy Ghost is called
"another Comforterr" which sug-
gests a difference between His
office in the church, and that of
our Lord Jesus Christ. Christ, by
His personal ministry on earth, was
the Comforter of His little flock; and
by His death upon the Cross, the
procurer of all the comforts of them
that believe. When He ascended,
"another Comforter" came down to
take His place in the church, and
communicate the blessings He
bought with His blood. Both are
comforters, both are advocates-
Christ above, and the Holy Spirit be-
low, Christ by His personal presence
before the Father, and the Holy
Spirit by His gracious influence in
the believer's heart.
Christ in heaven pleads for the
reconciliation ofsinners to God. The
Holy Spirit on earth awakens sin-
ners, convinces them of sin, draws
them to the throne of grace, and
breathes into them intense prayers
for pardon. All the true conversions
ever effected on earth are the results
of His gracious power.
The Holy Ghost has taken up
His permanent residence among
the people of God. The Holy
Spirit's miraculous gifts were tem-
porary, being no longer necessary
when the truth was established in
the conviction of mankind. But His
renovating and sanctifying grace is
as much needed now as ever, and
therefore has never been taken out
of the world. The primitive Chris-
tians, and Christians ofthe present
day, in this respect, share the same
privilege. It is a "common salva-
tion," and the streams will never
cease to flow, while there remain
"vessels of mercy" to be fiIled.
The church in every age has
suffered great loss in the death of
her most able and efficient
ministers. Though safe in heaven,
they are lost to earth. But the Holy
Spirit is a "Comforter" that shall
"abide with you for ever." The
hands have all departed, one afber
another, and new crews have been
shipped from age to age; but the
Captain is still alive; and has re-
mained on board, ever since He first
took the register and the compass,
on the Day of Pentecost; and will
never leave the ship, till He brings
her in from her last voyage, and lays
her up forever!
Brethren in the ministry! This is
our consolation. The Spirit that
blessed the labors of David Jones.
Daniel Rowlands, and Howell Har-
ris, still "dwelleth with you, and
shall be in you." O let us seek His
aid in our holy work and pray for
His outpouring upon our congre-
gations!
The "Comforter" is yet at work.
The illuminator of souls is yet at
hand. The office is yet open. The
blessing is yet offered. O, let us all
pray for the Holy Spirit! Let us look
for His coming! Let us wait for His
salvation!
I Adapted fromChri,stmas Eaars,
Life and Serrnons (1854).
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Daniel Henderson with his family (from left to right), Rosemary, Heather
Rose (7 months), Jordan (3), Justin (5).
LU $potllght:
Danlel Henderson-
i'l'gqtlgg !9 lp#'l l! ltl.qtv.
Last June, 31-year-old
Daniel Henderson accepted
the call to pastor the
3,500-member Los Gatos
Christian Church in San
Jose, California. Perhaps
no one was more surprised
than he that such a young
man had been called to
pastor the 104-year-old
church. "I didn't pursue
the call to come here,
and didn't even meet the
guy who'put my name
in the hat,' so to speak,
until after I had accepted
the call," he smiles.
"But my family and I
have been able to see
the sovereignty of God in
bringing us to this
situation."
Henderson graduated
from Liberty University
in 1980 and finished his
seminary courses in 1983.
From Lynchburg he and
a team of Liberty gradu-
ates left to begin what is
now Cornerstone Com-
munity Baptist Church
in Seattle, currently
pastored by LU graduate
Don Hargett.
Henderson left Seattle
to serve as John Mac-
Arthur's assistant for
two years. His duties in-
cluded overseeing other
staff members and
MacArthur's schedule
and correspondence, as
weII as the worship ser-
vices of Grace Community
Church. Six months into
his service, Henderson
also assumed the posi-
tion of director of the
Master's Fellowship,
which includes the
parachurch organizations
of the Master's College
and Seminary; the Word
of Grace radio, tape, and
publications ministries;
and the Master's Mission.
a missions program.
While under the
influence of John
MacArthur, Henderson
realized anew the sig-
nificance of a commonly
quoted statement: "If a
man will take care of
the depth of his ministry,
God will take care of the
breadth." He learned the
difference between encel-
lerrce and sllccess. Excel-
lence is demonstrated by
the quality of a work;
success is demonstrated
in quantity.
"Over the years," says
Henderson, "I started
focusing on the depth of
my life through prayer
and a commitment to
study of the Word. The
Lord has proven Himself
faithful. One of the best
things about my job is
the opportunity to study
three days a week. I love
it. The staff of the
church is large and capa-
ble, and I'm able to
specialize."
Henderson loves the
people of his church.
"They are very optimistic
about the future, hungry
for the teaching of the
Word, and extremely
responsive to it."
Located in the Santa
Clara Valley, where
1.5 million people reside,
the church's opportunities
for outreach are limit-
less. Recent statistics in-
dicate that only 7 percent
of the population in the
area attend a Protestant
church of any kind. The
church also has a televi-
sion ministry, and
Arbitron reports that at
least 123,000 people
watch each week. "It's
the only religious pro-
gram that even rates on
the Arbitron scale,"
Henderson smiles. "I
never expected to be a
televangelist."
Daniel and his wife,
Rosemary, have three
children: Justin, 5;
Jordan, 3; and Heather
Rose, 7 months. Daniel
has fond memories of his
days at Liberty-and a
spirit of gratitude. "The
training I got at Liberty
is a vital part of my
being able to fill this
role," he says. "Liberty
gave me confidence and
an understanding of
church ministry, as
well as an education in
theology and the Bible. I
learned to lead during
my years at Liberty.
Had I not been able to
catch it there, I would
have been ill-prepared to
handle this." He pauses.
"In fact, I probably
wouldn't be here at all."
Angela E. Hunt
by Daniel Henderson
On Tuesday, October 1Z
a 7.1 magnitude arthquake
struck the bay area. Los Gatos
Christian Church suffered
minor damage in the audito-
rium which was repaired.
However. the church became
a focal point of relief etforts
in the South Bay communi-
ties. The weekend following
the earthquake, the church
mobilized hundreds of peo-
ple who went to the badly
damaged Santa Cruz-
Watsonville communities
building shelters, delivering
food and clothing, and offer-
ing practical and spiritual as-
sistance in many capacities.
The church also coordi-
nated an area-wide toy drive
to collect oys for the chil-
dren who are living in tem-
porary housing. Thousands
of dollars worth of food,
clothing, water, and mone-
tary assistance were collect-
ed in order to aid the
earthquake victims.
It has been edifying to
see the body of Christ join
together sharing Ghristian
love and support in so many
areas. We feel blessed to
have had the opportunity to be
involved with this operation.
U FundamentalistJournal
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Donna Faircloth:
Dedicated to God's lllinistry
"If it had not been for
my involvement with
LIGHT ministries, I
probably would not be
headed for the mission
field today." This state-
ment could be made bv
many individuals
currently serving as
missionaries or preparing
to go to the field, but it
has special significance
for Donna Faircloth. For
the past nine years, first
as a student team
member and then as
campaign coordinator,
Donna has been a vital
part of evangelistic
campaigns conducted by
LIGHT Ministries in
over 40 countries on five
continents.
The most rewarding
aspect of Donna's
ministry with LIGHT
was working with the
many students who
participated in the
campaigns. She says,
"These campaigns were
designed as intensive
evangelistic thrusts, and
as opportunities for
Liberty University
students to be exposed to
another part of God's
great harvest field-to
see firsthand how vital a
role they can have in
reaching people for Jesus
Christ." After participat-
ing in a foreign outreach
many of these students
develop the burden and
desire, as Donna did, to
return as full-time
missionaries. Donna
worked excitedly with
these students, assisting
them as they prepared to
go.
She will carry this
excitement to her
coming ministry in
Brazil, South America,
where she will work
with Brazilian pastor
Nilson Fanini and the
First Baptist Church of
Niteroi. Her ministry
will include training
Sunday-school teachers,
conducting ladies' Bible
studies, and assisting at
a medical clinic ministry
that is reaching people
in a local flavela, or
slum district. "These
flavelas," says Donna,
"haYe terrible living
conditions, poverty, and
heartache. Many children
are purposely forced out
of their homes and into
the streets because
parents feel they can no
longer care for them."
Donna hopes to work
with these families.
in the church service.
However, she is confident
in God's leading and
provision to fulfill the
goals He has set before
her.
Vernon Brewer, direc-
tor of LIGHT Ministries
and vice president of
student development at
Liberty, is confident of
Donna's determination
and ability as an
effective missionary.
"Her commitment and
dedication to the ministry
God has called her to
has been inspiring," said
Brewer. "Without ques-
tion, she will approach
her ministry in Brazil
with the same determi-
nation she has expressed
over the years working
with LIGHT Ministries."
Howard Erickson
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The most rewarding aspect of Donna's ministry with LIGHT was working with the many students who
participated in the campaigns.
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offering viable alterna-
tives to help strengthen
families rather than pull
them apart.
Deputation, the time-
consuming process
whereby missionaries
secure the financial
support needed to go to
the field and ministry to
which God has led them,
provides a unique
difficulty for Donna
because she is going as a
single missionary.
Regrettably, many pastors
and churches relegate
single missionaries to a
secondary level of impor-
tance. behind married
missionaries, implying
that God's calling is
more significant if an
individual is married.
Donna states that even
after overcoming a
pastor's initial concern
about her being a young
woman headed for a
ministry in Brazil, she
often gets less time than
her married counterparts
in presenting her ministry
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LU Football Gomes Home to the
Willard May Stadium
the players and fans,"
Flames coach Sam
Rutigliano said after
the game. "I think the
players were just over-
whelmed by the situa-
tion. When everything
is finished the stadium
will be a truly mar-
velous facility."
Living
Ghristmas
Tlee
Performances
Begin
If you don't have
them already, you need
to get your tickets to the
1989 Living Christmas
Tree now.
This year's perfor-
mance is based on an
original story by Robbie
Hiner who also wrote
the title song, "A Song
Reborn." Directed by
David Randlett, the
eight performances are
scheduled: Saturday,
December 2, 2 p.m. and
7 p.m.; Sunday, December
3, 6 p.m.; Friday, Decem-
ber 8, 7 p.m.; Saturday,
December 9, 2 p.m. and
7 p.m.; Sunday, Decem-
ber 10, 2 p.m. and 6 p.m.
Reserved seating is
$5 per person (general
admission $3). For reser-
vations call (800)
538-8585.
On Hornecoming I the Homecoming game,
Weekend 1989,12,750 | several aspects were not
people attended the first I yet complete, due to an
football game ever I unusual amount of sum-
played at the Willard I mer rain. Facilities such
May Stadium on the I as the press box and
Liberty University cam- | locker rooms are now
pus. This was the largest I being completed.
crowd ever to watch an | "This is such a
LU home game. I gorgeous setting for both
The field itself was I
almost completed. Ninety
percent of the sand had
been filled in. The field
has a 172-inch rubber
base under 1 inch of
artificial turf. The artifi-
cial turf is then filled
halfway with sand. "My
understanding is that
this field is a relatively
new concept, supposedly
the 'Cadillac' of field
design. The players feel
like they are running on
natural grass," said
Gary McCulloughy,
project engineer for the
building contractors,
McDevitt and Street.
Although Liberty
University was allowed
to open the stadium for
Itliss Liberty 1989.1990Ghosen
Kristen Joy Parker, a senior from San
Diego, California, was crowned Miss Liberty
1989-1990 during Liberty University's 12th
annual pageant. The 2l-year-old account-
ing major was chosen from a group
of 24 girls. Judging was based on person-
ality, college involvement, achievements,
academic ability, Christian testimony,
Christian service, ambition, and appearance.
Kristen said her goals are "to excel either
as a wife and mother, or in a career as a
certified public accountant, and to always be
involved in serving others and Christ hrough
the church, government, and community."
ls
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AVAILABLE ONLY WHILE SUPPLIES LAST!
SprcIAr, BmLE SruDY OrrER
At last, d Bible for those
that have failing eyesight!
With type this large!
Super Giant Print
Bible
. King James Version
. Chapter Headings
. Super Giant Print is
nearly twice as large
as regular giant print
Bibles.
"I know how my own dear mother loved to read the Scriptures,
but as she grew older she found it increasingly difficult to see
the small print. Failing eyesight robs many of the joy of reading
Scripture. It is my prayer that these three volumes of the Super
Giant Print edition of the Bible will be used to enrich the lives
of readers everywhere by drawing them closer to God through
His Word."-Jerm Falwell
The Illustrated Bible
For Children
From the Garden of Eden to the account of Jesus
on the cross, you and your child will treasure the
moments shared in reading God's Word.
. 185 easy-to-understand Bible lessons
. Brightly illustrated pages
. Large easy-to-read text
. 400 sturdy pages
. A wonderful tool for family devotions!
"We know that it will profit families greatly and will be used of
God to bring children to Him and then to grow in the nurture
and admonition of the Lord."-Jerry Falwell
Offer expires January 31, 1990.
Suggested Gifl
_ 
Super Giant Print Bible $50
_The Illustrated Bible for Children 15
SUBTOTAL
Add S1.00 for shipping and handling of each item.
Allow 4-6 weeks for deliverv.
TOTAL
Make check payable to the Old-Time Gospel Hour. In compliance with IRS ruling 67-246, the Fair Market Value (FMV) of the
items listed here is not considered tax deductible.
Name
Address City State
Visa and MasterCard accepted. MasterCard Expiration Date
Signature Card Number
S
P
E
C
I
A
LMail to: Old-Time Gospel Hour, Dept. FJ, Lynchburg, VA24514
SILVER BOXES
by Florence Littauer
We live in a negative world, yet
as Christians we are admonished in
Scripture to "Let no corrupt commu-
nication proceed out of your mouth,
but that which is good to the use of
edifying, that it
may minister
grace unto the
hearers.... Speak-
ing to yourselves
in psalms and
hymns and spir-
itual songs, sing-
ing and making
melody in your
heart to the Lord (Eph. 4:29; 5:19).
Knowing what the Bible teaches is
one thing, but living it out in our
daily lives is the real challenge.
Florence Littauer focuses on the
practical application of these verses
in Siluer Bores.
Caught in a situation of having
to give a Bible lesson to children,
something she had never attempted
previously, Florence found the chil-
dren teaching her. As one child elo-
quently expressed, "What she
means is that our words should be
Iike little silver boxes with bows otr
top." Thus, what was a sermon to
children became a book for all.
Those seeking to develop the
gift of encouragement will find
Siluer Bores a helpful guide(Word Publishing, 154 pp., $12.99).
Pauline Donaldson
Booknotes
HIRACLES STILL IIAPPEN
by Richard Lee
A little boy asked his Sunday-
school teacher why miracles do not
happen today. The teacher was not
sure how to answer her young stu-
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dent. Do miracles still happen to-
day? Richard Lee, senior pastor of
Rehoboth Baptist Church in Atlan-
ta, would answer this little boy's
question with a firm yes! In Mi,ra-
cles Stiil Happen Lee offers the
reader 13 practical Bible studies of
13 great miracles in the Bible. He
applies the principles Iearned in
them to the modern believer. He ex-
plains how today's Christians can
experience "divine interruptions
into the normal course of history."
Each one of the Bible studies
revolves around a well-known mira-
cle in the Bible. Lee sunounds these
miracles with practical applications,
humorous anecdotes. and entertain-
ing illustrations. Reading this book
is much like reading a devotional
guide. It is uplifting and stirs the
emotions. The heartwarming exhor-
tations will leave the reader feeling
strengthened, enriched, and sure
that he too can experience unique
miracles in his own life. This book
will uplift the reader from the first
page right through to the last word
(Word Books, 172 pp., $12.99).
Terry Dorsett
UNDERSTANDING
THE DEEPER LIFE
by Elmer Towns
In a time of much confusion
among Christians regarding what is
commonly called the "spiritual life,"
with its implications and manifesta-
tions. Elmer Towns has written this
book to give scriptural wisdom and
discernment about what is true and
false.
What about trances, visions,
"signs and wonders," and other
claimed evidences of the fully Chris-
tian life? What is it to be filled with
the Holy Spirit? To be sanctified?
How is one to reckon with the vari-
An excerpt from
SILVER BOXES
Humanly speaking, my kind
ofpersonality likes to get credit
for doing good works. I've always
been the caretaker ofpeople who
needed help and have never hesi-
tated to jump in quickly and ad-
minister emotional first aid. I
always assumed it was natural to
desire accolades for such sacrifi-
cial dedication, and I usually got
them. When I first started study-
ingthe Bible seriously andbegan
to apply the principles to my
everyday life,I was stopped in my
little spiritual tracks by a verse
in the Good News Bible. "'When
you help a needy person, do it in
such a way that even your closest
friend will not know about it"
Matthew 6:3, TEV).
That command seemed like an
impossibility to me at the time. I
was a gteat giver ofsilver boxes,
but Iwantedyouto open my shiny
presents in front ofa party full of
people and give praises unto my
name.
The next verse went on to say:
"Then it will be a private matter.
And your Father, who sees what
you do in private, will reward
you" (Matthew 6:4, TEV).
This spiritual principle was so
foreign to my nature at the time
that I had to pray about even the
possibility I could give secretly.
To make my philanthropies pri-
vate matters and go on the
chance that God would mysteri-
ously reward me at some future
time was completely out of
character for me. God convicted
me of this desire for my life, so I
did what I always do: I began to
teach it to others letting them
know that I was in the process of
making this real in my own life.
ous perspectives on the nature and
source of Christian experience?
Towns handles these and other cru-
cial questions and their biblical an-
swers fairly, but decisively and
biblically, with excellent examples
from church history (Fleming H.
Revell Company, 252 pp., $12.95).
John Morrison
HE WALKED AMONG US
by Josh McDowell & Bill Wilson
Josh McDoweII and BilI Wilson
have done a massive amount of
research on the life of Jesus for this
book. Asking, "How do we know
Jesus ever lived?" the authors
evaluate references to Him in secu-
lar and Jewish literature and in the
writings of the church fathers,
Apocrypha, and pseudepigrapha.
They then show that the New Testa-
ment accounts of Jesus' life are
historically reliable.
Almost every page is packed
with information about New Testa-
ment backgrounds or first- and
second-century writings. Among
other things this book shows why
ancient secular Roman writings con-
tain so few references to Jesus, what
Jewish rabbis and Roman historians
thought of Jesus and His disciples,
why the results of most "higher
criticism" cannot be trusted, how
Christianity was radically different
from cults and religions of the
first century, why Luke and other
New Testament historians did not
make mistakes in their accounts,
and why Jesus' claims to resurrec-
tion and divinity are historically
believable.
He Walked Amorry Us provides
practical answers for believers
about their faith and motivates us
to proclaim the realities of Chris-
tianity to a skeptical world (Here's
Life Publishers, 365 pp., $10.95).
Wayne Brindle
REFLECTIONS OI{ THE
GOSPEL OF JOHII-VOL. 4
by Leon Morris
This book by respected Evangel-
ical New Testament theologian and
exegete Leon Morris completes his
series of popular studies in the
Gospel of John.
He concentrates on a theological
and historical understanding of the
details of the gospel. There are no
footnotes, no indexes, and no bibliog-
raphy. Each chapter of8 to 10 pages
covers about 5 to 10 verses. Morris's
comments are always insightful and
based on solid research. as evidenced
in his earlier major commentary on
John.
This book would make an ex-
cellent resource for a Sunday-
school teacher or for a pastor
preaching through John. Pre-
sumably the present four volumes
wil l  soon be combined into
one by the publ isher (Baker
Book House, 750 pp.,  $8.95).
Wayne A. Brindle
ue$
-1{S" "This series will(>r  -  
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Introducing the Preaching the Word
Series - an ideal resource for pastors and
teachers, and for personal Bible study.
Each volume is written by Dr. R. Kent
Hughes and is noted for clear exposition,
fresh insight, and practical application.
"Augustine, Luther, Calvin, Lloyd-
Jones . . . Kent Hughes stands in this
great tradition," Dr, J. I. Packer.
"A pleasure to commend . . . ,"
Dr. Walter C. Kaiser. Jr.
an lmmense resource
for his preaching.
And it will minister
to the parishioner wonder-
fully in personal Bible study,"
Dr. Kenneth N. Taylor.
Now available: Colossians, $10.95;
Mark, Vof. I, and II, $11.95 each
All who want to improve their
preaching will find Learning
to Preach Like Jesus to be
a tremendously helpful book.
With an in-depth look
at Jesus' own mes- i" ':
sage and methods,
Dr, Ralph Lewis
shows how Jesus'
first-century preach-
ing style is ideally suited
to the challenges of twenty-
first-century communication.
Includes numerous practical
examples and illustrations.
$8.9s
trcnosswAY B00Ks
A DIVISION OF GOOD NEWS PUBLISHERS
WESTCHESTER, ILLINOIS 60I 54
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Christmas
Illitness
bg Tem and Beuerlg LaEage
Now that the
Supreme Court has dis-
criminated against
Christianity by finding
that the display of a
manger scene at Christ-
mastime is illegal on
public property, we
Christians will have to
become more aggressive
in keeping the true mes-
sage of Christmas in the
public eye during this
season.
Ever since there was
no room for Him in the
inn, Satan has obviously
done everything he could
to remove the Lord Jesus
Christ as the central
figure of the Christmas
story.
The wise men from
the East came to wor-
ship him, but today the
wise men of the West
either blaspheme Him or
ignore Him. And while
they will see their own
peril on judgment day,
there is something ordi-
nary Christians can and
must do. We must go out
of our way to use the
decorations of the season
to remind the passersby
that "unto you is born
this day in the city of
David a Saviour."
We still have the free-
dom to decorate our
homes any way we
choose. This is no time
to waste that opportuni-
ty on Santa Claus and
other trivia. The task
may take a little money,
planning, and effort, but
you can establish your
testimony from your
front yard, or the lawn
of your church, or even
at your place of business.
Your decorations can be
a silent and effective
witness.
Last year we were
driven by friends
through a prize-winning
neighborhood, selected
because of its beautiful
Christmas displays. The
entire neighborhood par-
ticipated, and right there
in the center a Christian
family stole the show
from Rudolph and his
reindeer, Mr. and Mrs.
Claus. and even the local
department stores, with
their thoughtful presen-
tation of the Christmas
story.
God has given you a
degree of creativity.
Prayerfully use it by
planning a family con-
struction project to use
Iights and sound to tell
your area of the world
the greatest love story
ever known. It will en-
rich the holiday season
for your whole family. I
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Casting All Your
Care upon Him
here had been a lot
of talk around our
house about the
Lord Jesus'return, and I
was frankly curious
about what my children
knew. "Taryr7r" I called
to my 5-year-old one
night as we drove home
from church, "do you
know what will happen
when Jesus comes
back?"
"Oh yes," she assured
me. "We will go to be
with Him in heaven."
"That's right," I
smiled. "Everyone who
loves Jesus will fly
through the sky and go
to be with Him."
After our thanksgiv-
ing prayer at lunch the
next afternoon, my
4-year-old wore a wor-
ried frown. "Mommy,"
he asked, "will you hold
my hand when we fly
with Jesus?"
I was surprised.
"Why, yes, son, if I 'm
able, I'll hold your
hand." I knelt down to
his level. "But if Mom-
my's not around, some-
one will hold your
hand-maybe even
Jesus."
He was not content to
rest in my answer; he
had other fears. He
looked up at the ceiling,
,,{"|,fl. r'
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must often smile at our
fears.
Like a loving parent
with endless patience, He
takes our cares when we
draw close to Him. He has
everything under control.
I Angela E. Hunt
frowning. "Mommy,
won't I hurt my head?"
I laughed in spite of
myself. "No, son, the
ceiling won't hurt you. It
will happen so quickly
that you won't even real-
ize you have gone
through the roof." How
could I explain the trans-
formed body? "You'll be
stronger than Superboy."
As I hugged him and
murmured that all
would be well when the
time came. I smiled at
his worries. His concern
about details was blind-
ing him to the joy of
eternal life with Jesus.
How often are we like
little children, crying to
God, "But God, who will
feed me today? What if
I'm in an accident? How
will we get through this
problem?" Surely God
bring me flowers or
perhaps a memento from
a vacation. S]i'e usould
share-if only she had
something to share
with others.
Christmas is
com-
ing, and
the children
are busy
making
presents
for their
parents. Rose
proud- ly fin-
ishes hers, wraps
it lovingly, and
takes it home.
Presents be-
gin arriving for me. I
must be careful to open
each one at the appropri-
ate time. Some want no
fanfare. I respect that.
Rose arrives at school
one day just before
Christmas. her cheeks
pink with excitement as
she hands me a gift. It is
carefully wrapped in
white tissue and held
together with a Christ-
mas seal. She watches
anxiously as I open it. I
am overwhelmed when I
draw the gift from the
wrapper. When I see the
familiar star I am so
touched I must hold back
the tears. I smile and
give Rose a hug and
tell her how wonderful
it is that she should
choose to share it
with me.
Rose smiles at
me
happily
as I proudly
wear, for
the first
time,
my
Christ-
mas star.
Sacrifice
is mentioned
often in the
Bible. Rose's
gift reminds me of
the widow's mite. The
poor widow was willing
to give all she had, only
two small coins. To any-
one else these coins were
not of gteat importance,
but Jesus said that she
had given more than all
the rich men put
together (Mark 12:42-44).
They gave just a part of
the great wealth they
owned. The widow gave
everything.
That is the true
meaning of sacrificial
giving: to give so that
you are somehow
deprived or go without,
whether you give your
time, your talents, or
your treasures.
The widow was will-
ing to give all she had
for her Lord. Rose
showed God's love by
giving her most precious
treasure. What are you
willing to give?
I Carol Johnson
LYow when Jesus
I \ was born in
Bethlehem of
Judaea in the days
of Herod the king,
behold, there came
wise men from the
east to Jerusalem,
saying, Where is
he that is born
King of the Jews?
For we have seen
his star in the east,
and are come to
worship him.
(Matt. 2:t-2)
The Star
s usual, she is
wearing a cotton
dress, loose-
fitting, and much too
long. On her feet are
plain brown oxfords. Ob-
viously, her possessions
are few. Her only orna-
ment is a star-shaped
pin earned in Sunday
school for perfect
attendance-a pronounce-
ment emblazoned on a
banner beneath the enam-
eled gold star, a most
prized possession.
She sits there quietly,
her attention focused on
me. She is 7, but older
in attitude and manner.
Nothing breaks her seri-
ous demeanor. Her eyes
are her dominant feature.
They are enormous and
brown. Her lashes, like her
hair, are jet black, pro-
viding a sharp contrast
to her fair complexion. I
notice again how very
fragile she looks.
She works eagerly.
When she is finished she
will help a classmate, if
one needs help. If not,
she will turn to me to
help straighten a book-
shelf, or perhaps to run
an errand. She is so giv-
ing of herself.
I see the disappointed
resignation in her eyes
when other students
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Through the Eyes
of a Child
n December 23
at 8 a.m. 6-year-
old Mary John-
son sprang out ofbed
and ran downstairs. En-
tering the kitchen, she
saw her mother, Alma,
sitting at the table.
Breathlessly Mary ex-
claimed, "We better get
bithy."
Alma cringed. Mary
had been "bithy" for
weeks, making paper
Christmas trees, bells,
snowflakes, and a mul-
ticolored countdown
chain whose disappear-
ing links were a cons-
tant reminder of how
many days remained un-
til the Lord's Birthday.
Now Alma suspected
that her daughter was
ready to bake the 8-inch-
tall gingerbread men.
They had baked them
every Christmas since
Mary was 2, but this
year Alma had hoped to
cut them out of her over-
crowded schedule.
Cautiously, Alma
said, "Get busy?"
"Yeth. We have to
bake our gingerbread
men.t '
"We'll have to skip
the gingerbread men,"
Alma said. "You know
Daddy's side of the fami-
ly is coming for Christ-
mas dinner. There isn't
enough time."
Mary's mouth opened
with a small gasp and
her huge blue eyes
stared in unbelief.
"Thkip them? We can't
thkip them. You know I
promithed one to all my
friendth and couthinth."
AIma remembered the
promises all too well.
Several times during the
past year, Mary had
described in detail how
each of the numerous
gingerbread men would
look when completed.
Alma knew that in
Mary's mind each cookie
man was a bright
reality.
Alma sat still for a
moment, trying to think
of a way to change the
subject. "Why don't you
turn on the radio?" she
said. "You can listen to
carols while you make
some more decorations."
Suddenly there was a
fit of static on the radio,
and the disc jockey said,
"Remember, folks, if you
don't see Christmas
through the eyes of the
little ones, you won't see
Christmas at all."
He played "Away in a
Manger."
"Well," Mary said,
"you heard what the ra-
dio man thaid." She
formed a sweetly con-
descending smile. "And
doethn't that little carol
make you feel like bak-
ing gingerbread men?"
The sight of that
toothless gap in the tear-
stained face was too
much. "Oh, all right,"
Alma said. "We will
bake a double recipe and
that's all."
Mary bounced ecstati-
cally and hugged her
mother. "Thank you!"
As mother and daugh-
ter worked together to
create the gingerbread
men. Alma felt relaxed.
Her schedule no longer
seemed so hectic. Glanc-
ing outside, she saw a
white lacy curtain of
precipitation.
"It is snowing,
Mary."
"It'th tho pretty,"
Mary said, going to the
window. "Mother! Come
quick."
Alma hurried to the
window to see Mary
pointing to a large snow-
flake that clung to one
of the small panes. It'th
jutht Iike the thnowflake
hanging in my room."
"Mary, are you say-
ing that God made a
copy of your snowflake?"
"Of courth He did.
Who elth could have
done it?"
Alma smiled as she
recalled what the disc
jockey had said about
seeing Christmas
through the eyes of chil-
dren. She contemplated
the masses of snowflakes
huddled in the corners of
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the crosspieces. The win-
dow was becoming a full-
fledged symbol of the
holy season.
Alma returned to the
counter and finished roll-
ing out the cookies.
When Mary climbed
back onto the stool, her
mother handed her the
cookie pattern and said,
"Start cutting." Mary
sank the cutter into the
lake of batter and held it
down firmly. After Mary
cut the cookies, her
mother moved them all
to the baking sheet
without breaking a sin-
gle one. By the time
they rolled and cut
another panful, the first
cookies were ready to be
removed from the oven.
They smelled heavenly.
Alma loosened them
with a spatula and slid
them onto the counter.
Mary drew a faceless
gingerbread man toward
her and said. "Thith one
ith Jeremy'th." As Mary
picked up the orange
frosting tube, Alma
recalled that Jeremy had
requested that color
several months ago.
Mary looked at the
gingerbread man affec-
tionately and said,
"Don't worry honey,
your thmile ith in thith
little tube."
Last year Mary had
decided that she was
ready to do the decorat-
ing without any as-
sistance. This premature
declaration of indepen-
dence had resulted in
some very unsightly
cookie men. The or-
namental atrocities con-
sisted of eyes that were
too far apart, too close
together, too high, too
low, or missing; the
smiles had been upside
down, hopelessly distort-
ed, or missing; the coats,
buttons, and booties
were usually forgotten
altogether. Nevertheless,
these fantasyland vic-
tims passed the test of
giving and receiving. On
Gingerbread Man Judg-
ment Day, the recipients
had thought them abso-
lutely perfect.
This Christmas the
pint-sized souls would
again be satisfied.
Mary's current work on
Jeremy's cookie man
was "the substance of
things hoped for, the evi-
dence of things not
seen."
Jeremy's gift was
nearing completion.
Mary added a mass of
orange curls, and last of
all the smile.
"Ithn't he beautiful?"
"He's perfect."
There was a muffled
knock at the kitchen
door. They both knew
the visitor was 6-year-old
Jeremy. No other human
being knocked exactly
like that.
"I wonder why Jeremy
is here now. He usually
comes over much Iater
in the day," mused
Alma.
"I told him to come
over thith morning be-
cauth that wath when
hith gingerbread man
would be ready."
Alma was more puz-
zled than ever. She
listened numbly to a soft
refrain that floated out
of the radio: "What child
is this, who laid to
rest.  .  .  "
As Mary walked
toward the door, she
sealed Jeremy's gift in
transparent wrap. At
first the covering hissed
and crackled like a small
forest fire. Then, sudden-
ly, it was as quiet as the
faceless gingerbread
men, as quiet as the
snowflakes that clung to
the panes.
I Ruth T\rley Morgan
Dressing Up the Nativity
tlP
so much
paint?"
hyllis,
why are
you using
purple
"Well, I'm coor-
dinating my camel
with his wise man."
"Now I've heard
of everything-coor-
dinated wise men
and camels."
"Yes, they are
all in shades of
purple, lavender,
magenta, and lime
green."
"What colors are
you going to paint
the shepherds?"
"They will be done in
reds, yellows, and
oranges."
"All coordinated. I
suppose?"
"Right again. But I
don't know what to do with
Mary. Everyone paints her
blue, and blue doesn't
go with my living room."
As I sat and thought
about my beautiful
nativity set, I could
hardly wait to get it
finished. It would be so
pretty. I had worked on
it for almost a year. I
was even thinking about
buying a piece of
velvet on which to
;--aES
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arrange it.
When I got the nativi-
ty set home, I displayed
it in the best spot. This
home kept the right
meaning of Christmas-
there was no doubt
about that. Everyone
commented on the beau-
ty of my nativity. My
boys were very careful
around it and enjoyed
Iooking at it. Sometimes
I walked inbo the living
room just lo gaze at the
pretty colors. I was glad
I had coordinated the
colors of the camels with
the wise men.
One day during my
devotions I pondered the
birth of Christ and its
setting. He was not born
in a beautiful place with
coordinated colors. No
one set Him and the
shepherds in assigned
spots and told them not
to move. They were not
beautiful or clean, and
maybe they didn't even
all wear smiles.
I wept. Never before
had I been struck by the
reality of the situation. I
had not wanted His
birth to be lower than
mine-so instead I made
His surroundings as
glamorous and adven-
turesome as I could. By
getting carried away, I
had lost the meaning of
His birth.
I had lost sight of God
coming to earth in a smelly
stable. Very seldom is
hay sweet-smelling and
soft. Often it is damp
and usually pricks the
skin. The thought never
crossed my mind that
there was probably
animal manure casting
its aroma around.
My visions of the Na-
tivity held rustic visions
of white, fluffy sheep and
beautifully brushed cows.
In my mind, it had all
seemed like a neat experi-
ence for Mary and Joseph.
Oh God, forgive me
for refusing to see the
full extent of what it
meant for You to leave
heaven and come to
earth. Help me not to
impose my middle-class
values on You. Instead,
give me just a glimpse of
the real Nativity, so I
can more fully appreci-
ate your love for me.
I Phyllis Dolislager
in buying and receiving
gifts and going to parties
that they do not realize
Christmas is really a
time for love. Psalty's
Chri,stmas Calami,ty is a
musical, reminding both
children and adults that
Christmas is a time to
show love to those
around us. It also
teaches the powerful
truth that Christians are
to trust God to fix our
problems, instead of
trusting our own efforts
or abilities. The musical
does involve an extreme
amount of choreography,
but when put together it
is worth all the effort.
This tape is a must for
parents wanting their
children to understand
what Christmas is about
and for choir directors
looking for a different
approach to presenting
the Christmas message
(Maranatha! Music,
90 pp., $4.50 book,
$9.98 cassette).
Psalty's Family
Christmas Sing-A-long.
Memories of families
singing together around
the piano are all but lost
in our hustle and bustle
world of Cual career
homes and latchkey chil-
dren. But every family
needs to spend time
together having fun and
enjoying each other's
company. Psalty's Fami,-
ly Chri,stmas Si,ng-A-long
provides just such a
refreshing opportunity.
The 17 lighthearted and
surprisingly different
Christmas songs on this
album will provide many
hours of enjoyment for
the entire family. The
Christmas story is woven
throughout each song.
This tape should be high
on the family Christmas
list. Children and adults
alike will profit from
singing along with Psalty
and his friends
(Maranatha! Music, $9.98
cassette or album).
J Terry Dorsett
Family Bookshelf
A Precious Moments
Christmas by Sam
Butcher. Sam Butcher
has created another
keepsake in A Preci,ous
Moments Chri,stmas.
Illustrated in delicate
colors, the precious mo-
ments of the holiday sea-
son come to life in the
pages of this special gift
book. With lilting rhyme
it tells of the joys of giv-
ing and sharing, of
"sleigh bells, trees, and
Christmas lights," and
most importantly the true
meaning of Christmas:
"a time to share the love
of Jesus everywhere."(Thomas Nelson Publishers,
48 pp., $9.95).
I Connie Schofer
The Shiny Red Sled
by Barbara Davoll, illus-
trated by Dennis Hocker-
man. Christopher and
his little friends enjoy a
day of.sledding in the
snow. Later, when
Christopher's cousin Ted
borrows his shinv red
sled and scratches it,
Christopher gets mai at
him and holds a grudge.
But when Ted gets hurt
and is unable to walk
home, Christopher uses
his sled to help him, and
Iearns a lesson-"Be gen-
tle and ready to forgive;
never hold grudges.
Remember, the Lord for-
gave you, so you must
forgive others" (Col. 3:13).
AII the books in the
"Christopher Church-
mouse Classics" are
delightful. More impor-
tantly, they teach chil-
dren moral values based
on the Word of God (Vic-
tor Books, $5.95 book,
$8.95 book/cassette
package).
I C S
Psalty's Christmas
Calamity, produced by
Ernie Rettino and Debby
Kerner. In today's
materialistic world, chil-
dren often forget the real
meaning of Christmas.
They get so wrapped up
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PROFILE
Pat Williams
Winning at Home and at Work
he rumblings down in cen-
tral Florida this year are not
due to a hurricane, Disney
World, or the steady stream of tour-
ists. They are caused by the Orlando
Magic, the National Basketball
Association's newest team.
The Magic is the dream of one
man, Pat Williams. Pat is many
things: the father of t2, president
and general manager of the Orlando
Magic, a best-selling author, former
manager of the Philadelphia 76ers(at29he was the youngest general
manager in the history of profes-
sional sports), and a former profes-
sional baseball player. He is also a
devout Christian man who realized
one day that his marriage had died.
On Sunday, December 19, 1982,
Pat realized his wife, Jill, was a
walking corpse. As they write in
their book, Rekindl,ed (Revell, 1985):
" 
'I just don't care anymore,' she
said, so quietly he almost couldn't
hear her. Almost. 'I hate this mar-
riage. It's boring me to death.' He
heard that as if she'd screamed it in
his ear, yet she spoke just above a
whisper, staring at the floor. Pat
leaned close to look in her face,
realizing that she meant it, that her
eyes and even her color signaled
something in her he had never en-
countered. This wasn't something
he could apologize away, something
he cou ld  pa tch  up . . . . "
"I realized then I had a major
crisis on the home front," Williams
explained recently. "I had a wife who
had died emotionally. She did not
care, and at that point I realized that
for 10 years, through doing this,
that, and the other, I had caused it.
It wasn't unfaithfulness or abuse or
financial lethargT that had caused
the problem, but dozens and dozens
of little things that had built up."
Among the little things were in-
attention, business, and a lack ofaf-
fection. Also, even though the Wil-
liamses had three children. Jill had
always wanted to adopt an Oriental
baby. To Pat the idea seemed ludi-
crous, and whenever Jill mentioned
adoption he summarily dismissed it.
With all the fervor and devotion
that comes naturally to him in the
professional sports arena, Pat Wil-
liams set about to revive and renew
his marriage. It took time, effort, and
determination, but through the prin-
ciples espoused in Ed Wheat's book,
Loue Li,fefor Euery Marri.ed Coupl,e
(Zondervan, 1980) Pat learned how
to actively love his wife. He also
agreed to consider international
adoption. In September 1983 Pat
and Jill welcomed two little girls
from South Korea. In May 1987
Korean brothers joined the Wil-
liams clan. In between adoptions,
Michael was born into the family.
When asked what has given him
the most pleasure in the past year,
Williams reflects and comes up with
a sure answer, the arrival of new
children to the family-four brothers
from the Philippines. There are now
12 children in the Williams family:
Jimmy, 15; Bobby, 12; David, 10;
Karyn, 10; Peter, 9; Brian, 8;
Sarah, 8; the twins Thomas and
Stephen, 8; Andrea, 8; Sammy, 5;
and Michael, 5.
For relaxation the family goes to
the beach when they can get away,
which is not often. Pat is very in-
volved with basketball, writes books
regularly, and is often sought after
as a motivational speaker. Jill not
only mothers 12 kids, but breeds
birds and has earned her real estate
license. The kids are involved in
school, Little League games, and
drama classes.
"We're all on a very fast track
and our lives are complicated with
activity," admits Williams. "But my
favorite activity is playing baseball
with my kids. We have nine boys, so
if we're given three or four hours of
free time we'll be out playing
baseball."
In all that activity most people
With nine boys and three girls the Williams's family time is at a premium. A friendly game of
baseball is a favorite activity.
by Angela Elwell Hunt
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The rumblings down in central Florida re caused by the Orlando Magic, the National Basket-
ball Association's newest eam and the dream of one man. Pat Williams.
might go a little crazy,but Williams
relishes the fast-paced life. He is dis-
ciplined: regular running, Bible
study, and push-ups are a part of
every day. He dislikes time-wasting
activities, and if you call the Orlando
Magic and ask for Pat Williams, you
will not spend 10 minutes being
shuffled from secretary to secretary.
You wiII talk to Pat.
How does he do it all? "Time
management is the key," he says.
"I'm not a fisherman or a golfer, and
every minute is devoted to something
important. I do run every morning
because keeping fit is important,
and I spend time in the Word every
day. You've just got to make it hap-
pen. I think ifyou concentrate and
don't waste time, it is there every
day. The television has to stay off,
ofcourse, and I can save an hour by
eating lunch at my desk."
With such a busy schedule, how
does he ensure that his marriage
and family relationships remain
healthy? "ft's a huge assignment,"
he admits, "and somethingthat has
to be constantly checked. I do every-
thing I can. Jill and I have a weekly
date. We take walks around the
block and grab time each day for
uninterrupted conversation.
"The hardest thing is trying to
axrange weekends away. It's hard
to get a baby-sitter for L2 children.
But I've learned that Jill, like
every woman, longs for romance.
Men, by nature, are not romantic. In
fact, we're rather cloddish. But
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romance is the key."
The best thing about his job in
professional sports, he says, is the
sheer excitement. "There's no bore-
dom. It's not rote. Every day brings
a new adventure. I've been in profes-
sional sports for 27 years, and every
morning I can't wait to get to the
office. I'm grateful for that, because
that's not how it is for a lot of people."
His kind of excitement would
translate into high risk and uncer-
tainty for most people. How many
people would leave a secure job with
the 76ers to move to Florida, a place
known primarily for retirees,
mosquitoes, and Mickey Mouse?
Who could say that the NBA would
grant a franchise for a Florida
team? What if the franchise were
granted? Could a team be put
together from free agents and
released professional players? If
the team were formed, could they
fill a stadium? Finally, could the
Orlando Magic beat the odds and see
a winning season?
"I needed a big adventure," smiles
Williams. "I had spent 12 years in
Philadelphia and I was restless. I
think I've always been more stimu-
lated in building situations rather
than in maintaining ones. Coming
here wouldbe the ultimate building
adventure. I think God put a rest-
Iessness within me. I was captivated
by the potential of central Florida,
and I could see that things were stir-
ring here."
The Orlando Magic is still an ad-
venture. The fledgling team is being
melded and molded and will be for
years to come. The excitement of
receiving the franchise and choosing
players has been exhilarating.
Nothing seems to discourage Wil-
liams, but he laughingly points out
that "four or five losses in a row can
discourage you pretty quickly."
When things become trying Wil-
liams remembers his favorite words
of wisdom from C.S. Lewis. "Relying
on God must begin every day as if
you had never done it before."
"With the mass of responsibili-
ties I have-a complex family situa-
tion; writing, which has opened
ministry with hurting marriages;
speaking opportunities, and so on,
I've got to recognize each day that
I cannot make it without the power
of the Lord freshly bubbling in my
life. It doesn't carry over from one
day to the next. I need a fresh source
of His power every day. I have to
lean on Him, study and memorize
His Word, and communicate with
Him through prayer. That focuses
me on my total reliance on Him."
This work style is very different
from the takecharge dynamo he used
to be in younger days. Before he be-
came a Christian Williams was
driven to achieve, out-sell and out-
perform his competition. Zealous for
excellence, he achieved his goals
and accomplished both the mundane
and the miraculous with flair and
verve, but at the conclusion ofevery
challenge the then 27-year-old WiI-
liams felt empty and subtly cheated.
"I had such success as a young
man," he recalls, "and it wasn't
really satisfring. I tried everything.
In spite of all these good things a
void still remained. That was very
frustrating. I just didn't know where
to turn next. Nothing was working
-pleasure, trophies, newspaper clip-
pings, awards, fortune, fame-
nothing worked. So as my great
lifelong game plan was being dashed
on the shores, the claims of Christ
were presented to me. I didn't realize
it then, but I was like well-tilled soil,
ready to receive the truth."
R.E. Litttejohn, owner of the
Phillies farm club in Spartanburg,
South Carolina, had the most pro-
found impact on Williams's decision
to accept Christ. "He was a wise,
kind, and loving man who taught
I
me principles of life and business.
As I look back I realize he was the
man God used to make the biggest
difference in my life. Much of what
has happened to me probably
wouldn't have happened were it not
for my time with him."
Pat has had the greatest of suc-
cess in the sports world, and if the
Orlando Magic does as well as ex-
pected, his success wiII continue. His
home and marriage have not only
been rekindled, they are flaming
tributes of what Christian homes
can and should be.
How does Pat Williams measure
his success? "I think you measure
that by achieving in a godly fashion
the utmost in those areas where you
have interest and skill-the results
not being of prime importance, but
achieving to your maximum capa-
bilities. Success involves dreams,
goal-setting, hard work, pushing on
through adversity, never giving up,
and trusting God totally." I
Comments continuedfrom page 9
to raise would be "a light to lighten
the Gentiles, and the glory of thy
people Israel" (Luke 2:32). This
child would also be his Saviour.
In Jesus, God became man that
He might die for our sins, and thus
be our Saviour. Jesus and His birth
are more than an enchanting story,
more than a holiday fantasy. He is
the Son of God who came to provide
forgiveness for our sins.
Christmas, for all of us, is filled
with tradition, gifts, activity, and
thousands of messages competing
for our attention. Every ad agency
in America tries to define Christmas
for us in terms of its own products
or services. Not surprisingly, we
can get sidetracked from the real
meaning of Christmas. We need
to be reminded again of the old, old
story.
Your personal faith in Jesus as
the Son of God can make Christmas
very special this year. Let me en-
courage you, in the middle of all the
good and wholesome things you do
this holiday season, to reflect on
what it all really means. Take a few
moments with your family on
Christmas Eve and join millions
who will read aloud the old story
from Luke chapter 2. I
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Did you ever wish
your church members
would minister to you?
Then you may want to
share the following list
of suggestions in a bulle-
tin or newsletter to your
congregation.
How can a church
member minister to his
minister?
Grow spiritually.
Perhaps the most impor-
tant thing you can do for
your pastor is to grow
into a dedicated. commit-
ted Christian. Put your-
self in his place. Just as
a coach wants to see his
team healthy, so your
pastor longs to see every
church member in the
best possible spiritual
shape.
A place of love.
Another way to help
your pastor is to love
other members of your
church. This means over-
looking their faults and
accepting them for what
they are rather than
criticizing them for what
they are not. The Bible
says, "By love serve one
another" (GaI. 5:13).
Minister to each
other. Because the pas-
tor is only one person,
there are only so many
things he can do himself.
How about visiting the
hospital, preparing a
meal, inviting someone
over for an evening
when he is alone or new
to the church? Your pas-
tor is encouraged when
members minister to
each other.
Take responsibility.
Any leader is happy
when people in his or-
ganization step out and
take responsibility. Have
you considered offering
your talents to help tape
the message? Would you
offer to drive a church
bus? Or get involved in
a prison ministry? A
thriving, gtowing church
is fiIled with participat-
ing people, not specta-
tors. Indeed, this is how
you can help your
pastor.
The pastor's family.
Is there anything special
you can do for the pas-
tor's family? Pastors get
so caught up in serving
others, they sometimes
do not have time for
their families. Maybe
you are mechanically in-
clined or have specific
skills. Because a pastor's
time with his family is
so precious, you must
not bother him at home
unnecessarily. If you
have a problem to dis-
cuss or some good news
to share wait until office
hours.
Regular encourage-
ment. Share your heart
with the pastor. If his
messages are a blessing,
tell him so. Send him
cards and notes telling
him how much you ap-
preciate him. Leaders
need encouragement, so
encourage your pastor
regularly.
Criticism. The last
thing a pastor needs is
people in his congrega-
tion who criticize him.
Continually finding fault
with the pastor often in-
dicates that the criticizer
is a negative, hostile
person-maybe harboring
anger (perhaps toward
an unkind parent in his
childhood). So he takes it
out on the pastor.
Prayer. Do you pray
for your pastor each day?
Nothing helps your pas-
tor more than prayer. It
changes him and
changes you!
I Pastors: For free un-
abridged copies of this
article, write or call
Dr. Clyde Narramore,
Box 5000, Rosemead,
California 91770,
818) 288-7000.
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Part 1-
The Need
The average church-
goer has probably never
seen the inside of a cor-
rectional facility or pris-
on. Fewer still are aware
of the needs of prisoners
and their families. And
only a few of those ever
do anything about the
needs.
Even the smallest
church can become in-
volved at some level of
service and make a
difference in those hurt-
ing lives. The key to a
successful prison minis-
try is faithful work with-
in the resources of the
church. Just as in any
other mission field. the
souls of men and women
are at stake.
Sometimes a person
becomes involved in a
prison ministry as the
result of knowing some-
one who works with a
prison outreach. June
Martin of Lynchburg,
Virginia, had sung with
her family for years. In
addition, her goal was to
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work with substance
abuse in teens and
adults. But her interest
in prison work came
through attending a pris-
on church service with
Liberty Prison Outreach
secretary Chris Harvey.
Others feel that the
prison ministry offers
preparation for future
church work. Liberty
University pastoral
major and Little Rock,
Arkansas, native Timothy
King never considered
prison work before he at-
tended college. As a Chris-
tian Service worker, he
visits the Bedford Countv
Jail every Thursday.
Why did he choose
prison outreach? "f
wanted to be in on the
pioneering, frontline
work," he said.
The experience to be
gained from the prison
outreach is the reason
Alma Babson from Blue
HilI, Maine, enjoys par-
trclpatlng rn prrson
church services. She
hopes to operate a girls
home one day. Recogniz-
ing the similarities be-
tween the needs of
inmates and troubled
girls, she said, "I'm
definitely going to need
to know how to relate."
Volunteers need no
special individual or
professional qualifica-
tions. "They just need a
desire to serve the Lord,"
Garry Sims, LPO direc-
tor, said. "They need a
willingness to give their
time and talents to serve
in a prison outreach."
Church groups wish-
ing to be involved should
study the needs of the
facilities in their areas.
To help you in your pris-
on ministry, we wiII dis-
cuss different areas of
service in the next few
issues.
I Ann Wharton
A Ohristmas Fund Raiser
Everyone likes to receive Christmas cards. So why
not use this season to raise money for your youth
group! Instead of church members mailing Christ-
mas cards to each other, use the youth to d,eliuer
their cards right at church.
Here is how it works. Decorate a drop-off box for
cards. Charge L0 to 25 cents for each card to be de-
livered. (Otherwise they would have to pay the U.S.
Postal Service.) Appoint one of the youth as trea-
surer, and have him arrive early and stay late after
church to handle the
money. Appoint other
young people to deliver
the cards before and af-
ter church. They enjoy
having something to do,
and delivering the cards
helps them get to know
other members in the
church-especially if your
church is large or has
new members. Start this
project the first of De-
cember to catch members
before they go out of
town for the holidays. Use the money you collect to
help a needy family or to sponsor an underprivileged
youth to attend a winter retreat.
I lVlartha Harper
Sua Reeop
eni/&t6o ?oun e.t/
The Wall Street Jour-
nal rates it as the
poorest city in America,
but Ford Heights, a
suburb of Chicago, is
home to 29-year-old Scott
Reese. There he pastors
New Life Baptist
Church, a three-year-old
church of 100.
The roots of New Life
Baptist Church go back
10 years to an after-
school basketball game.
Scott. son of Ed and
Margaret Reese (Ed
Reese authored Reese's
Chronological Bible),
began playing ball with
the kids in his high
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school. After the ball
game he invited them
to his home and started
a Bible club in his
living room. Before long
the living room was
packed, and Scott formed
four additional Bible
clubs to meet the needs
of youths in other
communities.
Scott continued the
Bible clubs while he at-
tended college and as he
worked after graduation
as a Christian school
counselor. Finding his
schedule too fuII to con-
tinue to oversee five
Bible clubs, he dropped
out of all but the Ford
Heights club. Soon he
felt the Lord leading him
to establish something
permanent in the area.
"The Lord just laid on
my heart the need for
inner-city work," he ex-
plains. "The inner city is
overlooked by most Bible
college graduates, and I
felt led to minister
there."
The Bible club and
youth groups needed a
meeting place. One
night as Scott took
some kids home he
found himself standing
outside a storefront
tavern with an upstairs
apartment. A man with
a gun stood and pointed
it at Scott. "If you come
back here again," he
threatened, "I'll shoot
you." It was not the first
time Scott Reese had
looked down the barrel
of a gun.
A few months later
the mayor's son was
murdered outside the
tavern and the business
subsequently lost its
license. Scott rented the
building for youth pro-
grams until it burned
years later.
Today, with his un-
lined face and dark hair
and eyes, Scott Reese
Iooks too young and in-
nocent to be an insider
of the inner city. But ev-
ery day, he meets people
like Estelle, who told
him, "I don't want to
live! Last night I took an
overdose of drugs and I
wanted so bad to die. I
don't know why I'm
alive today."
"She honestly
thought no one cared,"
says Scott. "Her family
treated her with dis-
respect, and I later found
out she was chained to
the bottle. As I looked
into her eyes and sensed
her deep hurt and loneli-
ness, my heart broke. I
told her there was a pur-
pose for her life, and I
could introduce her to a
Friend who deeply loved
her and would never
leave her. Today she is a
faithful member of mv
church."
Now the church is
renting a church build-
ing in Chicago Heights
and over 100 young peo-
ple come out each week
for youth programs,
basketball leagues, and
Bible studies. Ninety-five
percent of those involved
are black.
Is it difficult for a white
man to pastor a black
church? "Not really,"
says Reese. "The most
important thing is the
compassion in the heart,
not the color of the skin.
I haven't had much
difficulty in that area."
He has been organiz-
ing youth activities for
10 years, and pastoring
the church for 3, but
only in August 1988 was
Reese able to become a
full-time pastor. His sal-
ary is supported by
others; he is considered
an inner-city missionary.
"Inner-city ministry has
been an overlooked mis-
sion field," Reese says.
"Just as churches sup-
port mission work in for-
eign nations, they ought
to consider helping
inner-city work. There's
a real need."
There is also a real
need for prayer. Reese
needs prayer for
strength, financial
resources, and safety.
Churches and Christians
must become aware that
such a ministry exists.
"I have a real burden to
raise the consciousness
for inner-city minis-
tries," says Reese. "They
need outside help, and
churches should not
overlook the mission
field at their own door-
steps. I also have a bur-
den to help inspire
people to go into inner-
city ministry. It is filled
with many pressures-
financial, safety, unsta-
ble people-but it can be
very rewarding. I can't
think of a better oppor-
tunity to truly minister."
His work is not with-
out its frustrations. Two
of his converts have been
murdered; 1 out of 30
black men in Chicago
will be murdered. The
temptations of the city
provide other frustrations.
"Sometimes people you
work with for a long time
will fall away," Reese
says. "They are surround-
ed by so many temptations.
It is easy for them to fall
back into the world."
But there is pleasure.
One young man, Barry
Jones, was converted in
Forti Ftreights and is cur-
rently a full-time inner-
city missionary to New
York City.
It all began with a
high school boy with a
basketball and compas-
sion for the lost.
I Angela E. Hunt. For
more t)ryformation on tlazs
inner-cdfur mdndstrg4 tarote
to Neaa Ldfe Mdndstrdes,
Bor 796. Gknwood. Ilh)nods
60425-0796.
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CHURCH/SCHOOL SUPPLIES
LIBERTY GODPARENT
FOUNDATION
Dr. Norman Pratt. Executive Vice President
Putting Loue In Action To Help People In Need
Family Crisis Counseling Center
- Virginia and national 24-hour hotlines
offering counseling to unwed women in
crisis pregnancy situations.
Liberty Godparent Home - Offer-
ing viable alternatives to women in a r 'n-
sis pregnancy through a telephone hotline,
personal counseling, maternity home,
educational and medical services related
to pregnancy, and programs to help rebuiJd
l ives.
Family Life Services - Child place-
ment services available through our li-
censed adoption agency, Family Life
Service s.
National Outreach Ministry -
t A comprehensive Sunday morning
presentation to educate and challenge the
local church with a "Human Life Sunday."
t Available for conventions, semlnars,
and Victory Banquets.
I Fostering the binh of new crisis preg-
nancy ministries - call or write for a
"New Ministry Information Packet" and
consult ing services.
P.0. Box 27000, Lynchburg, VA 24506
Office : (804) 384-3043/Hotline: (800) 368-3336
ONE PRICE-
N{Y QUANTITY
. Custom Loaded Lengths
. AgfaTape
. 5 Different Colored Housings
Avai Iabl e-No Extra Charge
SERIES
MUSIC
AGFA PE 19
SERIES .r
MASTERING
AGFAPES2 \ ,
SERIES
CHFOME
AGFA PE 27
OUESTIONS? Call or write today to
discuss your audio needs. Ask for our
free catalog of pro-audio 6quipment.
Crown Magnetics also offers a complete
cassetle operation: custom loading,
duplication, and accessories,
'| 223 Bitner Bhrd., f-ebanon, PA 17042717-27+?812
800 - usA - 2008 800 - PA2 - 3008
FREE...
Because the theories of men change
from year to year... "But the word of our
God stands forever."
Dr. Clyde Narramore, Dean of
Christian Psychology, believes in the
inerrancy and integrity of God's Word. In
this helpful hooklet, Dr. Narramore
explains why he trusts the Bible
and why doing anything les.s is
sc ie ntifical ly dis futne st !
all or write for a free booklet today
Narramore Christian Foundation
lO. Box 5000. Rosemead. CA 9l
(818) 288-7000
[1] PLAY GoSPET S0i{GS BY EAR i
Amazrng nal cou/se shou6 ho,v t0 play and CHORD !
any gospel s0ng you ve ever heard - entrrely by earr I
How l0 l |nd the rrghl  star l rng nole whal  ch0'ds t0 tplay and when to play lhem Play rn g35y heys ttrsl i
then In any key Learn lhe secrels ot  how to p lay{
by ear and play lhe hymns you tove -now, t0 iasy!
lessons $698 plus 700 poslage I
90 mrnute CISSITTE gives m-ore xplanatrons and j
rlluslrates svery step slo,vly enough so pu hear ho,v i
rts done Hear hon songs hould sound $698+aOc tp0stage
Order b0th book and cassette lor $12 98
SAVE - both boob and both cG|rtlcr - t25 ppdll(Spealy piano or oean) cUARAllTEEOl iectt  an1 0  ug n) G ftiTEE0l
FREI WITX 0RDER - chord cha,t rhoring 01 chordrl
fil0tlEY 8 CX DAVlDS0tlS, 6-t?J r ilrbrtf
GUARAIIIEEI ShaunrG mlrsion, IS 66201
Christian ministries need people CALL INTERCRISTO TODAY
with your skills to work and serve 800-426-1342
intheu.s.andoverseas.Thousands $A & canada 206-546-7330) or
of jobs are available right now. ieturn coupon below.
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I Intercristo
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! Yes! Please send me free information on
Intercristo's Christian Placement Network.
Name
City/State/Zip
puutication fu4d a r) ,v,str ,n or cRrsrA I
h r r r : r r r r r r r r r r r r r r r - r r l
For Free Information From Our Advertisers, Use The Postage-Paid Reply Card Opposite Page 34.
CLA
Rates and requirements for classified ads are: $8.00 per line (approximately 45character spaces per line); minimum charge of $25.tX). Display style
advertisements: $70.00 per column inch (7 written lines per column inch). Add $5.00 to each insertion for FLJNDAMENTAUST J0URNAL box number.
fuepaymnnt with wdsrs requireil. No frequency discounts. Classified advertising isnon-commissionable; no 2% discounts. Deadline for reservations is
eight weeks prior to actual issue date. REQUIREMENTS: Give at least hree reputable sources we can contact who can vouch for product and service.
All advertisers using a P.0, box must supply FUNDAMENTALIST JOURNAL with permanent street address and telephone number. Clnssfud
Aduertising, TNDAMEI\'IAUST JOURNAL, 2220 Langhorne Road, Lynchburg, Virginia 24514.
CHRISTIAN SCHOOLS AND HOME SCHOOLS.
Complete preschool through high school curricu-
lum prepared from a Christian perspective.
A BEKA textbooks, A BEKA Conespondence
Shool, and A BEKA Video Home School, Call toll
free (800) 874-BEKA or write A BEKA B00K
Publications, Box 18000, Pensacola, FL 32523.
NEW!SEMINARY DIVISION CBC. Master of
Divinity Degree B.A. (any field qualifies). Cata-
log $1. Christian Bible College, Station Square
Suite 227, Rocky IIt., NC 27804. (Accredited) Ph.
$L$ 442.t2tt.
Cnnrsrr^lN EoucerroN
THE NEW IIEAVEN for parents, grandparents,
teachers. This cassette & book plus an 8/'x 10"
color picture ofHEAVEN as described in Rev. 21
are spiritual tmlstoteach your children & students
about he beauty ofHEAVEN while they learn
God's plan of salvation. Write to: J.M. Eisele, POB
1111, Pleasantville, NJ 08232. Enclose $9.99 +
$2.00 S & H, A "Gospel" gift.
Mrscnr,mNEous
Your Job Skills are
lleeded in Ministru
-Worldwide!
From management to healthcare, construc-
tion to education-your skills are neededl
Right now Christian organizations have
personnel needs innearly every occupation.
lntercristo's Christian Placement Network
will show you which
openings fit you. To
find out how...
Call toll free
1-800-426-1342
(WA & Canada
206-546-7330)
NB@
w!
THE HENRY SLAUGHTER GOSPET PIANO
COI]RSE. Available in SIX books, and demo cas-
sette teaching the necessary fundamentals. Also
available in SIX VIDEOCASSETIES, Forty-
seven l5-minute lessons by the author. For FREE
brochures write: G0SPEL PIAN0, POB 8073,
Nashville, TN 37207.
Snnvrcns
KNOWSOMEONE
WHO DESERVES
A JOURNALISM
SCHOI,ARSHIP?
The 325 periodical members of lhe
Evanoelical Press Association are
vitall/ interested in the fulure ol
religious journalism.
The Association ollers $500 to
$1.200 scholarshios each vear lo
Christian college ,juniors and 
'seniors,
and oraduale studenls. c'ommitted to a
careei in print journalisn'i.
Further delails and application
lorms are available. Forms must be
mmpleted and returned by April 1.
Evanqelical Press Association
P.O. Box 4550
Overland Park, Kansas 66204
Althaugh we carefully steen all aduertisewlents, Fundamentalist Joumal dnes wt endmse rwr is
it resporsi,blc for aduertised prod,ucts.
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Supreme Court
lnvites Rudolph
to the Manger
lanning on sponsoring a
manger scene at your local
city park? Wouldyour neigh-
bors like to see a Jewish menorah
gleaming next to the traditional
creche in front ofthe countv court-
house? Unless you invite Santa and
his reindeer along, and throw in a
few candy canes, too, your plans will
lot get past a July 1989 SupremeCourt ruling.
Early in 1988, in response to a
suit brought by the American Civil
Liberties Union and a group of pri-
vate citizens, the 3rd Circuit Court
ofAppeals put a stop to a seasonal
Nativity scene that had been erected
by a Catholic group in front of the
Allegheny County Courthouse for
seven years. The court also banned
an 18-foot menorah display located
a block away in front of the Pitts-
burgh City-County building. The
case was appealed to the Supreme
Court.
_ 
In July 1989 the U.S. Supreme
Court ruled that the menorah dis-
play was constitutional because it
was placed next to a Christmas tree.
but the Catholic-sponsored creche
one block away was not. The dis-
senting justices who would have al-
lowed the creche are Anthonv
Kennedy, Antonin Scallia, Byron
White, and Chief Justice William
Rehnquist. In his written dissent,
Justice Kennedy wrote that the
majority ruling reflected "an un-justified hostility toward religion."
Does the Court hate Christmas?
Your answer will depend on your
perspective, but note that in this sit-
uation the Court is not seeking to
ban religious symbols from public
property, but to dress religion in the
robes of tradition and folklore. In
1984 the justices of the Supreme
Court upheld the constitutionality
of a Pawtucket, Rhode Island, creche
in a display that included reindeer,
Santa's house, and candy-striped
poles. If, says the Court, the display
has a "secular putpose" and "effect,"
Baby Jesus is OK. "Apparently,"
wrote TIME reporter Richard
Ostling of the 1989 decision, "the
Pittsburgh creche did not have
enough secular camouflage."
So, Baby Jesus can be displayed
among the mythological Santa and
his elves, but there is no room for
Him alone on public property. Just
how many secular trappings are
necessary before a Nativity scene is
legal?
The issue is murky. Three federal
T-
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Which is worse-to ban
religious symbols
from public property,
or to place them
childhood allegories?
House Apptoves Funding
of Pornographic Art
appellate panels have held that
creches not "subsumed by a larger
display" of secular items are not per-
missible on public property. At best,
any city solicitor or parks commis-
sioner who decides on the legality of
a creche display is making a judg-
ment call.
For several years Western and
Southern Life Insurance Company
has sponsored a handsome and
detailed creche on the grounds ofthe
Krohn Conservatory in Cincinnati,
Ohio. Each year the application
comes to the Park Board and is rou-
tinely approved, but in 1989 the ap-
plication was approved pending the
Supreme Court decision.
After the Court's July decision
the application was denied. Western
and Southern Life made certain
modifications, says Jan Seidel,
community relations coordinator for
the Cincinnati Park Board, and the
application for the creche was
accepted.
What modifications were neces-
sary? "There will be some changes
in the language on the sign, and
there may be changes in the recorded
music," she explains. "There will
be a banner added to the main en-
trance saying 'Happy Holidays,'
more lights, more Christmas trees,
and a candy cane walk added on
the opposite side of the creche.
They've tried to make the creche
scene part ofa larger, more secular
display."
Jan Seidel says the changes will
be tastefully done. But if Jesus'
birth cannot be acknowledged
without the attendant mythological
trappings ofSanta and reindeer, the
message of Christmas is trivialized.
Which is worse-to ban religious
symbols from public property, or to
place them on the level of tinsel-
Iaden childhood allegories?
One religious symbol is so
startlingly somber that it cannot be
draped in tinsel or planted outside
Mrs. Santa's cottage. It is the cross,
and it is being summarily banned
from public Christmas displays.
In Cos Cob, Connecticut, volun-
teer fire fighters were forbidden to
continue a 3O-year tradition of dis-
playing a wooden cross on their fire-
house during the Christmas season.
"The cross," wrote Federal Judge
Ellen Burns, "in the context of
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Christmas, is a purely religious
symbol. Unlike a creche, it has no
histor ical  connect ions to the
holiday."
In Hyde Park, Vermont, a tradi-
tional tree erected to the memory
of a local sports hero who died in
on the level
of tinsel-laden
1958, was challenged by the ACLU.
The 30-foot tree, lighted with a cross
and a disclaimer, had been placed
in front of the Lamoille County
Courthouse for 29 years. In 1988
a U.S. magistrate ruled that the
cross-adorned tree should be taken
down. Rhoda Levesque, the sports
hero's widow, says community resi-
dents have decided to let the issue
rest.
If the government is going to ac-
knowledge and celebrate Christmas,
isn't it a logical step to acknowledge
the historical and religious basis for
the holiday? But as long as our
Supreme Court views the First
Amendment as an injunction to
eradicate any trace of religious
meaning or influence in American
public life, the Nativity scenes of our
country will smack more of Santa
than of serenity.
I Angela Elwell Hunt
I n attempt to mandate stan-
tl dards on artwork funded by
Fltaxpayer dollars was defeat-
ed in the House of Representatives
in September.
House members voted 264-153 to
reject the proposal, following heated
debates over the fine line between
so-called "censorship" and the
interest of  nat ional moral
standards.
Most visible in this divisive de-
bate was the photography ofRobert
Mapplethorpe, a homosexual artist
who died of AIDS last year.
Mapplethorpe's erotic, sadomaso-
chistic works included nude photos
of gay men-several participating in
homosexual activities.
In JuIy the Senate had passed an
amendment to deny grants for
works considered pornographic.
However, the House rejected the
cutting off of funds to the National
Endowment for the Arts on such
moral standards.
"Outside a narrow, degenerate,
inconsequential number of Ameri-
cans who think this is artwork. I
don't think you'd find 1 in 1,000 who
would want their tax dollars to go
toward this sort of thing," said
Representative Phil Crane after ex-
amining the Mapplethorpe display
of 153 photographs.
"Spending federal money for ob-
scene art when we're having trouble
coming up with money for health
care is obscene in itself," argued
Representative Dana Rohrabacher.
And North Carolina Senator
Jesse Helms charged that the photos
embarrassed him upon examination.
Yet, despite these passionate
pleas to reconsider funding the
controversial works of art, the
amendment was defeated in the
name of anticensorship.
Congressman Sidney Yates of
Illinois stated, "This is a resounding
defeat of censorship."
While Mapplethorpe's homosexual
erotica are certainly the most shock-
ing works to receive NEA funding,
other equally disturbing works
received tax funding last year.
The other most recognizable
works receiving an award last year
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were 10 photographs by Andres Ser-
rano, including one presenting a
crucifix lodged within a glass con-
tainer filled with the artist's own
urine. The photo so angered Conser-
vative commentator Patrick Bucha-
nan, he termed the work "a
complete outrage."
While the House rejected proposed
art standards that would eliminate
tax funding for these works, the
publicity did alert Americans to the
fact that antifamily, antireligious
material is unforgivably receiving
dollars from their own pockets.
Opponents of the standards at-
tempted to corollate classic works of
art studying the human form to the
sexually degenerating images of
Robert Mapplethorpe's homoerotic
extravaganza.
While that distorted argument
may have won votes in the House,
it is doubtful such an illogical de-
bate would convince typical
Americans.
For example, in Chicago a young
artist calling himself Dread Scott
Tyler won an award from the city's
art institute for his work titled,
"What is the Proper Way to Display
the Flag?" That work, which invited
onlookers to tread on the Stars and
Stripes, ignited a wave of mass pro-
test from Chicago citizens, specifi-
cally from thousands of veterans
and their families. Outside the art
institute hoards of protesters
gathered daily, hoisting waves of
flags and singing patriotic songs for
the duration of the Communist stu-
dent's display.
The public outcry over the
school's allowance of this treasonous
work is most likely representative
ttoutside a narrow,
degenerate,
inconsequential number
of Americans,
I don't think
1 in 1,000 would want
their tax dollars
to go toward
this sort of thing."
of American sentiment concerning
this, as well as the Mapplethorpe
and Serrano shows.
With the art standards package
rejected, it is difficult to predict
what could follow obscene homosex-
ual erotica, Christian-bashing, and
fervent America-hating in future art
shows.
One can imagine that it will not
be Michelangelo.
I Mark Smith
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Operatlon Rescue Founder
Beglns Jall Term
Randall Terry sits in protest.
RandaII Terry, leader of Opera-
tion Rescue, began serving a two-
yearjail term in Atlanta in October.
Terry, who has joined his followers
countless times in peaceful demon-
strations outside abortion clinics,
chose not to pay two $500 fines for
trespassing and unlawful assembly.
Operation Rescue organizers say
their efforts will continue uninter-
rupted despite the setback for Terry.
Ironically, on the same day Terry
began serving his sentence, Florida
struck down a state law requiring
pregnant girls under 18 to obtain
parental consent before having an
abortion.
Ghrlstlan Door Decoratlon
Galled "Offenslvd'
House" on her
soon change.
The first thing
visitors see when
they call at the
home of Frances
Reiter is a heart-
shaped sign saying,
"God Bless This
front door. That mav
B RIEFS
Many of Reiter's Hallandale,
Florida, neighbors have complained
about the small door decoration.
A member of the condominium
board at Fairways Riviera said the
sign must come down because no
one is to put "anything strange" on
his door.
However, Frances Reiter refuses
to take down her plaque.
"This is my religious symbol,
asking God to bless my home," she
argued. She has threatened court
action if she is forced to remove the
sign.
It may come to that, since the
condo president has said the sign is
offensive because it is only a few feet
from the condo's meeting room.
Gonservatlve RepresentatlYe
Angers Homosexuals
California Congressman William
Dannemeyer stirred up some con-
troversy in September when he
added the graphic depiction of
homosexual activity to the Congres-
sional Record.
Dannemeyer, a leader in frghting
special homosexual rights legisla-
tion in Congtess, says he added the
controversial wording to the govern-
ment publication because without
such "frank discussions" addressing
the aggressive homosexual agenda,
average Americans might not com-
prehend protective homosexual
legislations.
"The average American," says
the dist inguished Republ ican
representative, "would not think
that he was granting legal sanctions
for physical acts of sodomy and
other sexual perversions" without
the strong, definitive language.
The strong language angered
homosexual groups, who cons: J.ered
the description to be prejudiced. He
was also criticized by several Liberal
representatives, most vocally by
Representative Andy Jacobs, Jr.
Dannemeyer counters their at-
tacks by stating that his statement
was "clinical" compared to the sexual
terms found in federally funded
"safe-sex" brochures.
Instltute lor Greatlon Research
Protests Evaluatlon by State
Henry Morris
EL CAJON, Calif. (EP)-The
Institute for Creation Research
has protested what it calls a "pat-
tern of governmental harassment"
of the school for its stand on
creation.
ICR's state authorization as a
degree-granting institution is in
jeopardy. In August a verification
team from the state examined the
school and determined that it should
not be allowed to continue. That
recommendation was the most re-
cent volley in an ongoing battle
between ICR and Superintendent of
Public Instruction Bill Honig.
Henry Morris, president of the
school, has accused Honig of "a
strong antireligious bias" that is
"contrany to all traditional American
principles of academic and religious
freedom, as well as patently unfair
and discriminatory."
Accordingto ICR, a review team
that visited the school in August of
T
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1988 included a well-known oppo-
nent ofthe school, but despite his ob-jections the school still received a
3-2 vote for reapproval. That fall,
according to ICR, Honig called an
unprecedented reconvening of the
visitation team and convinced one
member to change his vote, making
the vote 3-2 against the school. ICR
officials say that Honig called the
New York Ti,mes to report his "in-
tent to deny" approval for ICR, a
decision ICR learned about only
when a reporter for the Times called
for comment.
ICR says the state has insisted
that all creation teaching be re-
moved from science courses, and
has refused all efforts at com-
promise. In addition, the school has
accused the state of "possible viola-
tions of California law" and of
"dirty tricks."
Morris asks, "If Honig is allowed
to silence our minority views on con-
troversial scientific concepts, what
is to keep him from decreeing that
only certain political views can be
taught in California, or a certain
philosophy of economics, or religion,
or psychologJr', or journalism?"
Morris wrote to Honig notifying
the state oflicial of the school's in-
tention to "oppose and appeal any
decision of denial as strongly as
necessary."
Justice Department to
Joln Abortlon Battle
Amid specula-
tion that the Bush
administration had
shied away from the
abort ion debate
comes the encourag-
ing statement that
the Justice Department will join a
Minnesota abortion case to be argued
at the Supreme Court this winter.
Solicitor General Kenneth Starr
will file a brief favoring the Min-
nesota law and may later join the
oral argument.
Minnesota's Deputy Attorney
General John Tunheim is en-
couraged by the Justice Depart-
ment's participation. He will defend
the state law requiring minor girls
to inform parents or a judge before
undergoing an abortion.
Teen Survey
Reveals Shocking Statistlcs
The average
teenager loses his
virginity by the age
of 16, says a recent
survey inSeuenteen
magazine.
The survey of
over 2,000 young people aged 14 to
21 revealed:
o Nearly one-fourth of l5-year-olds
surveyed had been sexually ac-
tive; 60 percent of 18-year-olds,
and 82 percent of 21-year-olds.
r Half of those surveyed said pre-
marital sex is acceptable.
Other parts of the survey found
37 percent ofthe teens polled were
often lonely, while 14 percent admit-
ted they had considered suicide.
The poll was released. in Seuen-
teen's October issue.
Judge Allows Dlstrlbutlon of
Ghristlan Newspaper in School
DENVER (RNS)
-Students have a
constitutional right
to distribute a pub-
lication promoting
Christian values at
their high school, a
judge ruled here
September 14. Judge Richard
Matsch ruled in favor of students at
Lalunta High School who sued
school officials in 1987 for barring
the distribution of a publication that
presents issues from a Christian
perspective. Thejudge ruled it is un-
constitutional for school oflicials to
have a policy prohibiting distribu-
tion of "material that proselytizes a
particular religious or political
belief."
Ghlldren from Sect
Must Take Glassea on
AIDS, Drugs, and Sex
NEW YORK(RNS)-Ch i Id ren
from a Fundamen-
talist sect must at-
tend public school
courses deal ing
with AIDS, drugs,
and sex, despite the objections of
their parents, a Brooklyn appellate
court has ruled. The sect, the
Plymouth Brethren, believes that
even hearing about evil is sinful and
dangerous. Parents of 38 children
belonging to the Brethren, who at-
tend public schools in Valley
Stream, Long Island, and Rosedale,
Queens, have been fighting require-
ments that the children must attend
the classes.
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God Has Spoken!
ecently I was interviewed
by a journalist from a na-
tional newspaper who
asked, "Were you accurately quot-
edby TIME magazine as sayingthat
you do not believe Secular Hu-
manists are qualified to hold oflice
in the United States?" I immediate-
ly pleaded, "Guilty." That is exactly
what I think, and it is my explana-
tion of what is wrong with America
today. Too many Secular Humanist
thinkers have been making and en-
forcing our laws, and setting public
policy-all contrar5r to the principles
upon which our nation was founded.
The most burning issue of our
day is the identity of America. Is
this "one nation under God"?. . . Or
is this one nation under man?
The Humanists-whether legis-
lators, judges, educators, or TV com-
mentators and journalists-use their
inlluence to make this a secular, tnan-
centered nation that does not have
to obey the laws of God, for many of
them do not even believe in God.
But this nation was founded on
the principles of God. His laws for
society are clearly written out in the
Bible. When the Founding Fathers
referred to "Iaw" or "nature's law,"
they meant "God's law" as
described in the Bible.
The truth is, God has spoken to
man on how he should live his life.
And the majorrty of the people of the
world believe that! Jews believe it,
as do Protestants, Catholics, and
even Muslims. Billions of people be-
lieve God spoke to Moses when He
gave the Ten Commandments.
Secular Humanists do not like
moral absolutes that must be
obeyed. They would rather put
themselves under the changing laws
by Tim LaHaye
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to the moral absolutes
of man. But in so doing they have
produced societal chaos.
Humanist man says, "There are
no absolutes. Situations and majori-
ty opinions determine right and
wrong." Consequently, we have a
society of permissive fornicators
Only God-fearing
leaders, committed
of the Bible,
are truly qualified
to run this nation.
who have produced millions of
illegitimate or aborted babies, mil-
lions of AIDS and VD victims, mil-
Iions of homosexuals-and millions
of crime victims, whose oppressors
should not have been set free to
walk the streets in search of inno-
cent citizens to offend. Francis
Schaeffer was right when he said,
"AIl roads from Humanism lead to
chaos." Today's civil chaos can be
traced directly to Secular Humanist
judges, educators, and legislators.
Frankly, I find it scary to think
that we have lawmakers and opin-
ion molders who think such societal
results are an improvement over
God's command, "Thou shalt not
commit adultery." These people con-
trol our school sex education curric-
ulum to the point that adhering to
God's absolutes is illegal, but their
man-made, permissive ideas are
taught as "truth." No wonder mil-
lions of our nation's youth are de-
stroyed morally and often physically
before they are old enough to vote.
Such Humanists are not qualified
to make our laws and serve as judges
of our Constitution. Their antiGod
bias has blinded their eyes to what is
good for mankind. If you do not be-
lieve that, just ask the widow who is
raising her three sons alone because
her husband was killed by a paroled
murderer, as a result of a ruling by
a judge who does not believe it is for
society's good that deliberate mur-
derers should be executed-as
taught in the Bible. Do not expect
her to vote the judge "qualified."
And that is the point. God-
rejecting, man-centered people have
the wrong philosophy to run a coun-
try that was founded on the princi-
ples of the Bible. But such Secularist
thinkers have run this country for
the past 70 years, and they have
changed our laws to "thus saith 'the
lord man,"'transforming our soci-
ety from one of peace and safety to
one of crime and chaos. As long as
they keep rejecting God's laws and
experimenting with man's ideas,
they will only make our society
worse. . . unless, of course, Chris-
tians finally wake up to the fact that
only God-fearing leaders, committed
to the moral absolutes of the Bible,
are truly qualified to run this na-
tion. If enough Christians get this
message we could return this nation
to moral sanity in just one decade.
Daniel Webster, a great states-
man of a past generation, was
asked, "What is the greatest
thought that ever passed through
your mind?" He replied, "My ac-
countability to God!" This nation
needs a new generation ofpolitical,
educational, and media leaders who
recognize they are accountable to
bring our culture under the princi-
ples described in the Bible. Only
then will we return to integrity,
morality, and civil sanity. I
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a llefore I came to Liberty
r ! a
jlUnioersity, I neaer thought I
could be this close to someone
Iike Dr. Habermas. I mean, he
has a Ph.D. in the history and
philosophy of religion, has written
eight books on apologetics, and he
lectures around the country.
"But he's so down-to-earth
and approachable. That's why
his introduction to philosophy
class is one of the f.rst to fi.ll up
euery sernester. And when it
comes to questions of faith, he's
the flrst person whom students
talk to.
"I'ue been through some
rough times and Dr Habermas
has always been there for me.
What more can I say? I resfect
the man."
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Choose life.
Choose Liberty.
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